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MARYKNOLL 


MARYKNOLL is an American foundation for 
Joreign missions, which includes two societies. 
one Jor priests and Brothers and the other Jor 
Sisters. Including candidates, the two groups 
total 1,200. 

Central headquarters for both societies are at 
Maryknoll, ie 8 Preparatory seminaries Jor 
the training of priests are maintained in various 


as a national sociely for foreign missions, and 
authorized by His Holiness, Pius X, at Rome, 
June 29, 1911. 

In seven large areas of the Orient — in South 
China, Japan, Manchukuo, and Korea — 
Maryknollers are laboring among 20,000,000 
pagan souls. 


The legal title of the Maryknoll Fathers is 


seclions of the country from Massachusetts to 
California. 


The Maryknoll Fathers were established by the 
Archbishops and Bishops oj the United States 


THe Caruouic Foreicn Mission Society oF 
America, inc. That of the Maryknoll Sisters 
is THe Foreign Mission Sisters or Sr. 
Dominic, INC. 
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A little Korean boy Kosai’s New Curate 


serves as baby’s per- 
ambulating nurse. 


< Saint Bernadette of 

Lourdes, a woodcarv- 

ing from Missionarts, 
Fushun 


CHI-RHO 
(Key Roe) 


Chi (X) and Rho (P) 
are the first two let- 
ters in the Greek word 
XPISTOS (Christ). 
The circle represents 
the world. “Bringing 
Christ to all the world” 
is the Maryknoll sig- 
nificance. 
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RETURN 
FROM 
COMMUNION 


Japanese ladies 
returning from 
the altar during a 
High Mass in the 
church at Dairen, 
South Manchuria 




















ATHOLICISM was first 

introduced into Man- 

churia by Father John of 

Montecorvino, a Francis- 

can, toward the end of 

the thirteenth century ; but 
it was not until 1838 that Man- 
churia was created an indepen- 
dent ecclesiastical field. Last year 
marked the one-hundredth anniver- 
sary. In that century the Church 
has flourished in the face of perse- 
cution; and, at present, there are 
536 churches, serving two hundred 
and twenty thousand Catholics, in 
eleven ecclesiastical districts or dio- 
ceses. 


The Prefecture of Fushun, lo- 
cated in the southern and south- 
eastern section of Manchukuo, was 
assigned by Rome to the Maryknoll 
Fathers in 1927. From eight sep- 
arate mission stations we now num- 
ber twenty stations with resident 
priests, including a second Korean 
mission just opened at Fushun. 


Although our spiritual report for 
the year just passed does not come 
up to expectations, the total number 
of Christians in the Prefecture is 
now 8,646—an increase, last year, 
of 862. The number of emigrants 
is considerable—845; it is nearly 
offset by the number of immigrants 
—733. Catechists have increased 
from eighty-one to eighty-seven ; 
teachers from fifty-six to sixty- 
four. There are many factors that 
appear in an analysis of the cause 
of these poor results. I shall try to 
outline some of them, and, inciden- 
tally, the explanation will provide 
a description of the present state of 
the Mission. 


re great political change that 
came to this country in 1931 has 
resulted in conditions that, in some 





The Church 


in Manchu-land 


By Rt. Rev. Msgr. Raymond A. Lane, 
Prefect Apostolic of Fushun, Manchukuo 


cases, favor mission work, in others 
retard it. 

Travel has improved, with better 
roads and bus lines. This is true 
of the larger centers, enabling the 
missioners to reach Fushun more 
easily than before and to visit fel- 
low missioners. 

On the other hand, it is much 
more difficult now for the missioner 
to visit his outstations than it was, 
say eight or nine years ago. Bandits 
are in the outlying districts, and, 
while the suppression of these 
groups has been complete in some 
sections, it has been only partial in 
others. This greatly impedes our 
work, because most of the converts 
are to be made in the villages. The 
big cities have too many diversions, 
and most people are too busy to 
think about their souls, or to realize 
that they have souls. 

An extensive industrial program 
was mapped out for the eastern 
section of the Mission, i.e., the 


The new 52% f 
church of wth. oe. 
Saint Anne at. é , 
Antung, high 
above the (2... 
street wall ee reer 


T’ung Hua and Chi-An regions, but 
building is out of the question: the 
price of materials is prohibitive, and 
many products cannot be secured at 
any price. We attempted to build 
a convent at Ch’ao-Yang-Chen, dur- 
ing the past summer; but Father 
Gilbert, the pastor at that time, 
found it next to impossible to se- 
cure lumber. He then tried to pur- 
chase lumber from houses that were 
being demolished, but found that a 


half-dozen 


prospective 



















purchasers 
were on the 
spot before 
him. There- 
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This building at Ch’ao-Yang-Chen 
is the only one we dared to tackle 
this year. Because we cannot fin- 
ish it, we have given up the idea of 
sending Sisters there at present. 


The capture and death of Father 
Donovan, following as it did so 
closely on Father Burns’s experience, 
caused much confusion and inter- 
fered in no small way with freedom 
of action. The authorities did every- 
thing in their power to show their 
regret for this unfortunate occur- 
rence, and we have been all too 
conscious of the expense and em- 
barrassment we have caused them. 
I cannot but feel that this event will 
bring a distinct blessing on our 
work, and that Father Donovan 
will do much to help us out of our 
present difficulties, continuing from 
heaven his work in our Fushun 
Mission. 


AM happy to report that in spite 

of all the above-mentioned diff- 
culties, there is not a single mission 
that is static. There is some prog- 
ress everywhere. It is only when 
we hear of the splendid results else- 
where that we are a bit depressed ; 
but ovr time will most likely come, 
if with prayer and zeal we prepare 
ourselves for the greater harvest. 
Humanly speaking, with conditions 
favorable and with our personnel 
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Open-air Mass on the campus of the Seminary, Fushun 


improving and increasing, we should 
have two or three thousand adult 
converts a year. Please God, we 
shall soon see the improvement that 
will provide the opportunity. 


In November the new Church of 
Saint Anne at Antung was blessed. 
A Pontifical Mass was offered, and 
there were sixty Confirmations later. 
This new church is the largest one 
in the Fushun Prefecture. Antung 


Ho-hum! Another year! 


is an important city with about one 
hundred and fifty thousand inhabi- 
tants; it is now the capital of the 
province. A Japanese-Korean par- 
ish was founded there a few years 
ago, and numbers already over three 
hundred souls. The spirit of unity 
among the three groups is admirable 
in every way, and no doubt has im- 
pressed the non-Christians. This 
city should make a good center 
when the time comes for a division 
of the existing territory. 


dg the year under review, 
two new missions were estab- 
lished. The first is at Ch’ing-Tui- 
Tzu, a good-sized town on the coast 
line between Antung and Dairen. 
The new mission is in charge of Fa- 
ther Jacques, formerly pastor of 
Ch’a Kou, who has recently returned 
from furlough in the States. In his 
report for the year Father Jacques 
lists 160 catechumens. The second 
new foundation is for the Koreans 
of Fushun, and comprises the 
fourth parish for the center. Fushun 
now numbers over two thousand 
Christians, and the capacity of the 
center church is taxed. Father John 
Coffey, who has just finished his 
studies in Korea, is in charge of 
this new parish. 
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Our Missionarts is coming of age. 
We have been trying to get our 
carvers to copy from two-dimen- 
sion models and to produce original 
work. The first is now an accom- 
plished fact. Original models are 
still to come; but some of our boys 
show fine talent, and we hope to get 
to this before long. 


HE tenth anniversary of the 

completion of Dairen’s church 
for Japanese Catholics was celebrat- 
ed in June. A Pontifical Mass was 
celebrated by the Ordinary. A mis- 
sion was preached during the previ- 
ous week by Father Shibutani of 
Okayama, Japan. At the Mass ser- 
mons were preached by the Ordi- 
nary and by Father Shibutani. The 
Sacrament of Confirmation was con- 
ferred in the afternoon, and a pub- 
lic lecture was delivered in one of 
the halls of the city on the day fol- 
lowing the anniversary. It was well 
attended by non-Christians. The 
Christians of Our Lady Star of the 
Sea parish have a fine reputation, 
and priests from Japan have fre- 
quently rated the parish as one of 
the best they have seen. 


O celebrate the Foundation Day 

of Maryknoll, an open-air Mass 
is celebrated annually on the campus 
of the Seminary. Christians from 
all the parishes attend. This occa- 
sion marks the closing of the Sem- 
inary for the summer vacation. The 
Seminary now numbers _fifty-five 
students and has a faculty of six 
professors, two of whom are priests. 
Our senior students will soon be 
ready for philosophy; and, please 
God, after seven years we shall 
have regular ordination classes. 
With our large territory to staff, 
we shall find good use for the new 
priests. 


OVEMBER last saw the open- 

ing of a new convent of Mary- 
knoll Sisters at Dairen, the seventh 
convent in our Mission. Formerly 
the Sisters teaching at the Maryknoll 
Academy resided at the mission 
convent of the Japanese parish, but 
the arrangement was inconvenient. 
The new convent is situated not far 
from the school. The Academy had 
its second graduation in the Muni- 
cipal Girls’ High School. Many 
of the officials attended, including 
personal representatives of the Gov- 
ernment and of the Mayor. The 
Sisters of the Fushun Prefecture 


ya the present crisis in 

China, the missioners’ work 
has become increasingly diffi- 
cult. The aid of the catechists 
has been more than ever indis- 
pensable. Fifteen dollars a 
month will keep one on the job. 
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care for the novitiate, orphanages, 
dispensaries, and old folks’ home, 
besides carrying on catechetical and 
educational work. 


ONSIDERING the missions of 

Manchukuo, we surely have 
cause for being encouraged. The 
average number of converts for 
priests in active mission work for 
the whole country is twenty-six. 
Last year, Maryknollers averaged 
thirty-six. The mission with the 


largest per-priest average was Ssu- 


Blind men 
from Fu- 
shun’s Old 
Men’s Home 
at the open- 
air Mass 


od 


Ping-Kai, with about forty converts 
per priest. While we have the same 
number of catechists per priest as 
other Missions, the number of 
teachers is less. We have two teach- 
ers for each priest, except in the 
cases of combined missions; there 
we have three. 

When we began in 1927, we 
found less than two thousand Chris- 
tians widely scattered in a territory 
of over thirty-seven thousand 
square miles and in a population of 
nearly five million. Today, we num- 
ber 8,646 Christians, an increase of 
over six thousand or approximately 
an average of six hundred per year. 

Consequently, we have much to 
be thankful for and look towards 
the future with optimism, born of 
fair success under trying times. We 
are deeply grateful to our friends 
and benefactors, whose prayers and 
alms have made our progress pos- 
sible. 
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- Here Comes 


the Bride! 


By V. Rev. Thomas V. Kiernan, M.M. 


The wedding chair arrives. 


HE ceremonies attendant 

I upon Chinese weddings differ 

more or less according to lo- 

cal customs and the social or 
economic rank of the groom’s fam- 
ily. In this our day, in large urban 
centers, some few Western ideas 
have crept in—even purely civil 
rites before a magistrate. However, 
the Chinese dearly love and cling to 
their traditional usages. 

The espousals merge into nup- 
tials when the red bridal sedan chair 
is sent to fetch the bride to the 
home of the groom. ‘The lass is 
dressed in a highly decorated red 
costume, often hired for the occa- 
sion. Thickly hung strings of beads 
droop down from her coronet, al- 
most obscuring her face. Then over 
her head and face is suspended the 
red bridal veil. 

For days before the appointed 
time the bride laments in lusty ac- 
cents her supposed unwillingness to 
abandon her father’s roof. This is 
especially the case when neighbors 
or relatives are within earshot. It 
signifies the modest decorum of the 
young lady in a good old-fashioned 
Chinese manner. 

More often than not, she has nev- 
er seen her husband-to-be, nor has 
he ever gazed upon her beauty, 
much less have they ever conversed 
together, or courted each other. The 
marriage is a family affair. The 
primary purpose is to continue the 
family line for the perpetual wor- 
ship of the ancestors. 

The wedding chair arrives; and, 
amid much weeping, the veiled bride 


takes her place therein. Even though 
it be a whole day’s journey to the 
lad’s home, the girl is never per- 
mitted to leave the chair. Nor is 
she spoken to. In some instances 
the groom goes out on horseback or 
in an ordinary chair to bring back 
his bride. 

When the bridal chair arrives at 
the girl’s new home, the groom 
knocks on the door, which is then 
opened. The bride is either carried 
or assisted, first over a small fire as 
an act of purification from baneful 
influences, then over the threshold. 
A red umbrella is held over her 
head by an attendant to ward off 
evil from the air above. 

In the principal room, the groom 
takes his place on a chair or stool 
to receive the homage of his bride; 
then he removes the red veil from 
his lady’s face. The pair are escorted 
to the ancestral hall or before the 
ancestral tablets, where they pros- 
trate themselves. It is this worship 
of the boy’s ancestors that usually 
constitutes the formal wedding cere- 
mony. 

The bride is then subjected to the 
trying ordeal of having her disposi- 
tion tested by the women of the 
family, who comment in uncompli- 
mentary terms upon her lack of 
beauty, boorish manners, and the 
like. Throughout it all she is sup- 
posed to be meek and submissive. 
In certain regions she is then ex- 
pected to take her part in preparing 
the wedding banquet. 

After the banquet, or sometimes 
during it, the bride brings a tray on 
which are small cups of wine or tea. 
First she presents a cup to her 
parents-in-law with proper rever- 
ence, then to each of the guests. 


“Open sesame!” says the groom, 
and the bride comes forth. 


Each guest places a small coin, 
wrapped in red paper, on the tray, 
often with a curt word lamenting 
the lack of finesse in the etiquette 
of his friend’s wife. 


At the end of a month the newly- 
weds pay a visit to the home of the 
bride, where a celebration on a 
much lesser scale is held. On such 
visits presents are inevitably offered 
to the family of the young wife. It 
is said that in ancient times this re- 
turn of the bride to her family home 
sealed the union, and that prior to 
such a visit, called in South China 
“ooi-moon,” the marriage was re- 
scindable. 

At Catholic weddings, all super- 
stitions are eliminated; the consent 
of both parties is required before 
the espousals ; and, at the ceremony 
itself, the laws of the Church are 
faithfully observed, while the pic- 
turesque customs of the Chinese are 
retained. 
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Free 


Reading 


By Most Rev. Adolph J. Pas- 
chang, Vicar Apostolic of 


Kongmoon. 


HE idea of reading rooms 

sponsored for one project or 

another is not new to most 

Americans, although one won- 
ders if the ordinary citizen, rushing 
through the city streets, bent on the 
quest for the wherewithal of life, 
gives much pause to the signs which 
would tempt him to “stop and read.” 
The present generation is accused 
of reading while it runs—or rides 
—if it reads at all. 

In the placid Orient there is no 
turmoil of haste. So a priest may 
plan his work among the Chinese 
along lines which would be of no 
avail in the homeland. 

One method that is being success- 
fully used in the Kongmoon Mis- 
sion is to establish free reading 
rooms in the principal cities: A shop 
is rented on the main street of a 
city or market town. The walls are 
covered with brightly colored pic- 
tures illustrating Christian doctrine. 
Tables and racks are filled with doc- 
trine books and pamphlets. City 
and local newspapers are hung on 
stringers along the lower part of 
the walls. A teapot with a brood 
of cups, and a pipe, have a table of 
their own. A catechist with an apti- 
tude and a willingness to talk to 
anybody, at any time, on any sub- 
ject, is installed as manager. And 
the doors are left wide open. 

The stranger saunters in to see 
what the new shop is trying to sell. 
He gazes at the pictures, reads the 
titles of a few books, says not a 
word, and saunters out. But later, he 
saunters in again, browses through 
the magazines of war pictures, 
reads a few items in the newspa- 
pers, inspects a few doctrine books, 
has a cup of tea, takes a few puffs 
on the pipe, exchanges some idle 
















All sorts of young fellows drift in through the open doors. 


nothings with the catechist, and 
saunters out again. A third day he 
comes in, reads the newspapers, 
reads a few pages of the doctrine 
books, over tle tea and pipe asks 
the catechist a few questions about 
the doctrine, and saunters out—but 
now he’s a stranger no longer. 

He may come back only for the 
tea and the newspapers (nobody 
buys a paper in China, if he can get 
it free), but with each visit he be- 
comes more conscious of the Cath- 
olic religion. The catechist has his 
eye on him and misses no chance to 








1,200 
Maryknollers will make the No- 
vena of Grace in honor of Saint 
Francis Xavier, March 4 to 12, 

for your intentions. 
This is our gift to you. 


talk doctrine. Then the stranger 
meets the priest and asks him all 
sorts of questions, none of which 
pertain to religion. One day he 
will read a doctrine book to the end 
and think seriously about what he 
has read and heard. What happens 
after that depends on his intelli- 
gence and good will, the persistence 
of the catechist and the priest, and 
the grace of God. 

All sorts of people drift through 
the wide-open doors of the reading 
room. Sun-browned young fellows 
from the villages, curious about 
anything new, venture in timidly 
and gape at the pictures on the wall, 
discussing them in low voices. Mer- 
chants and men of affairs drop in 
during their less brisk hours. Men 
of leisure ensconce themselves on 
stools facing the wall and peruse 
the newspapers, jiggling a foot and 
fanning themselves, oblivious of all 
that goes on behind them. 


We have eight of these reading 
rooms open in different missions. 
We hope to open more soon—as 
soon as we can raise funds to pay 
the rent, hire the catechist, buy the 
doctrine books and newspapers, and 
keep the tea pot filled. 


















One of the braver lot walked up 
in front of me and bowed low. 


© new missioner is really 

“broken in” over here, in the 

land of the morning calm 

and bad roads, until he’s had 
a ride in one of the native busses. 
My first experience will take a lot 
of brain-teasing to determine when 
and where I’ve ever had such a 
ride. Father Nolan, whose curate 
I am, warned me, as we started out 
for my new home, that it was going 
to be a rough trip. The train was 
so good that I didn’t believe it was 
to be too bad. When we left the 
train, however, for the bus, I could 
see what he meant. It seemed to 
me that all the seats were taken long 
before we were even near the bus, 
and our baggage contributed noth- 
ing to our comfort. When, finally, 
we were packed in (without olive 
oil) the bus gave a sigh and a 
wheeze before we—passengers and 
baggage — were thrown together 
quite chummily. We bounced up 
and down, this way. and that, fear- 
ful to speak lest we sever our 


A typical Korean home where 
every day is wash day. 


tongues. Quote me as saying that 
Korean busses are nothing else but 
twentieth century’ editions of the 
torture chamber made possible by 
the invention of Ford cars. 

Fortunately the trip was not too 
long horizontally ; and, at long last, 
we arrived at my first mission sta- 
tion, Kosai. The mission can be 
seen from quite a distance, stand- 
ing out prominently near the base 
of the tallest of mountain peaks 
which form a natural amphitheater 
around it. 

A double row of school children 
were lined up at the gate to give us 
a welcome. Introductions were in 
order, but all I could do was smile 
and bow. When it was all over I 


realized, the bowing ceremony was 



























A Curate Comes 
to Kosai 


Father Arthur F. Allie, of Two Rivers, Wisconsin, 
is “broken in’? for Korean missions. 
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another part of the “breaking in.” 
Between the bus and the bows my 
back was nearly broken. Later that 
afternoon I walked out for a 
glimpse of the mountains. The 
school children saw me and came on 
me with a mad rush. I couldn't 
talk to them, so I smiled and kept 
on towards the back of the house. 
There the path was blocked by a 
group of gentlemen-scholars who 
bowed and stared. Grinning faces 
peered out of the windows; heads 
were poked around the corner of 
the kitchen; a brave lot walked up 
in front of me and bowed low. I 
could do nothing but smile and bow 
some more. I never felt so dumb 
before. All that’s left for me to do 
now is to learn the language. 



























Siete 
ee 


pre 
vel 
eat 
his 
the 
hel 
pal 
but 
wh 
ter 
pat 

1 
tion 
of | 
suc 
am 
fait 

if 
Ma 
ing 
ded 
Chi 
kno 





THE FIELD AFAR 


THE MAGAZINE OF MARYKNOLL 





HE early Church in America 

usually had some factotum 

who not only knew all the 

business of the parish but 
presided at all functions with more 
vehemence than finesse, and saw 
each service incomplete that lacked 
his presence. His successor was 
the church sexton, who rang the 
bell, passed the basket, ushered and 
pall-bore. No parish in our youth 
but could boast of a “Saint Peter” 
who guarded the door so much bet- 
ter than a like individual in the next 
parish, 

The Church in China is no excep- 
tion, and poor indeed is the success 
of a mission here that cannot afford 
such a factotum. Outstanding 
among all mission helpers is the 
faithful Bibiana of Erh-Pa-Tan. 

For many years, there existed in 
Manchukuo groups of women hav- 
ing a private vow of chastity and 
dedicated to the service of the 
Church. They were commonly 
known as “Chu-Chia-ti,” or “Live- 


Bibi 
Monsignor Lane gives a pat to those hidden angels of 
mercy, every Manchu missioner’s cross and crown. 


at-homes.” These women acted as 
catechists, cared for orphans, kept 
the sanctuary and church linens in 
good condition, and served the mis- 
sioner in the varied activities of a 
mission station. When native relig- 
ious communities under vows devel- 
oped, these women lost their status 
in many places; but there are still a 
goodly number of them left. They 
continue to render excellent service, 
and, in fact, are often indispensable. 
Such, indeed, is Bibiana. Erh- 
Pa-Tan is a unique mission, for the 
village is almost entirely Catholic. 
We have only one other like it, Ch’a 
Kou. Well, Bibiana is the un- 
crowned queen of Erh-Pa-Tan. 
What she does not know about 
Erh-Pa-Tan’s history might just as 
well be forgotten. In the vicissi- 
tudes of a mission territory such as 
ours, parish records are often in- 
complete. Whenever Erh-Pa-Tan’s 


Photograph: Many a soul finds 
eternal happiness through Bibiana. 


pastor is distracted by the lack of 
written evidence concerning bap- 
tisms or marriages, Bibiana is called, 
and, lo! the void is filled. She gives 
the information exactly, with no ele- 
ment of doubt. Dates are easy, and 
she even names the sponsors, and 
adds a note occasionally about the 
weather on the particular day. 

This good Martha’s day begins 
at about four in the morning and 
ends when the work is done. She 
keeps an eye on the orphans, gets 
them washed, dressed, and ready 
for Mass. She keeps order on the 
ladies’ side of the church, controls 
the school girls and the catechu- 
mens, settles disputes, and suggests 
matrimonial matches. Then, when 
her charges are stowed away for 
the night, she begins the washing or 
continues the mending or the mak- 
ing of new clothes. God bless Bibi- 
ana, for she is showing signs of 
wear and tear; but only when she 
goes heavenward shall we realize 
what an angel was she, 
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Hand in Hand 


The story of the youngest of Japan’s twenty-six martyrs. 


’M scared, Dad!” Tommy Kozaki’s 
voice carried in it all the fear that 
the little twelve-year-old was feel- 
ing at the moment. 
“Why, Tommy, there’s nothing 
to be afraid of—we’re doing God’s 
work, He is watching over us. Come, 
give me your hand.” 

Hand in hand they trudged through 
the dark night, down through dimly 
lighted alleys of the city of Kyoto. That 
was in 1595, and Tommy and his father, 
James Kozaki, were on their way to Fa- 
ther Peter Baptist’s to tell him of a sick 
neighbor. 

“When I have hold of your hand,” 
said Thomas, “I am not afraid of any- 
thing.” 

“Well, my boy, God is always our Fa- 
ther; and if we keep our hand in His, 
then nothing can frighten us: trials, sick- 
ness, sufferings—yea, even death itseli— 
can hold no fear for God’s children.” 

It was no time before Father Peter 
joined the Kozakis, and the long tramp 
back to the sick man began. This time 
Thomas did not take his father’s hand; 
he told himself he must begin sometime 
to put his hand in God's, and this errand 
of mercy would be a good time to start. 

“Isn't it late for my little acolyte to 
be out of his bed?” asked Father Peter. 

“It is late, Father,” replied Mr. Kozaki, 
“but I feel Thomas is old enough now to 
begin to make sacrifices ‘for his holy 
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Vaith. I did not have to ask him twice 
if he would like to come with me.” 

“Ah, yes, old enough! And I fear 
me, James, both old and young may soon 
be called upon to know the full meaning 
of sacrifice.” 

“Do you mean that there is any sign 
of interference, Father ?” 

“Signs a-plenty, I’m afraid.” 

Little Thomas did not catch the full 
significance of the words which the priest 
and his father were exchanging, but the 
last two words of Father Peter prompted 
him to speak up. 

“Oh, Father Peter, we must not be 
afraid as long as God is our Father.” 

“Ha, ha! Words of wisdom from my 
child!” laughed the priest. 

Later that night, when the sick man 
was safely in the hands of God and the 
two messengers had conducted the priest 
back to his own abode and returned to 
theirs, Thcmas was kneeling beside his 
father as they said their final prayers 
before retiring. With his eyes still upon 
the Crucifix, he turned to his father. 

“Those nails must have hurt God’s 
hands very much. Would it be wrong 
for me to take them out, now, so that 
they won’t hurt any more?” 

“Ah, you are thoughtful, indeed, my 
boy! No, those nails do not hurt now, 
unless someone commits sin. Then all 


His wounds are renewed. Those are the 
badges of God’s love for us—He wants 
to wear them always to remind us how 
much He loves us. Then, we must love 
Him the more.” 

“Oh, I do love Him, Dad! And, some 
day, I hope to be able to do something 
to prove it.” 

Mrs. Kozaki looked up in alarm at 
these words, but at a sign from her hus- 
band she said nothing. Unlike her husband 
and five sons, she had not always been 
a Catholic. Daughter of a Buddhist bonze, 
she had spent most of her early life at 
the temples of Kyoto and had never heard 
the preachings of Xavier or of those 
Franciscans and Jesuits who followed 
him. Her father did all in his power to 
mock and destroy the faith of her hus- 
band and children. Promises of wealth, 
position, and honor were assured for the 
five growing boys, if she would but let 
them come to the temple and assist in the 
service of their grandfather there. But 
the mother was proud of the faith of her 
men. She prayed with them, morning 
and night, before the little altar in their 
home; she listened to her husband teach- 
ing the doctrine, and the delayed gift of 
faith waxed stronger and firmer. 


HEN, two years later, the fears which 
Father Peter expressed on that night 
as they trudged through Kyoto’s streets 
became a reality. Dutch traders had caused 
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to be spread a campaign of misinforma- 
tion, implying that the Portuguese priests 
were advance agents for their Govern- 
ment, which would later send soldiers to 
take possession of the land. A decree 
went out forbidding all foreigners—that 
is, all but the Dutch—to enter Japan. 
When a boat bringing some Portuguese 
priests from the Philippine Islands landed, 
unmindful of the new edict, all were put 
to death immediately. The Buddhist 
bonzes pointed out to the leaders of the 
city that this was unfair—the Portuguese 
priests living in the town should also be 
put to death; and, in an effort to quell 
their own fears, the leaders gave out the 
command for the arrest of Father Peter 
Baptist and his aides. 

The Kozaki family were at evening 
prayers when the message reached them 
of Father Peter’s arrest. 

“We must go to him, Father,” said 
Thomas. ‘Perhaps we can help him.” 

“No, no!” pleaded the mother. “They 
may recognize you as friends of the 
Portuguese and detain you, too. No, no, 
you must not go!” 

“Oh, my mother,” answered the boy, 
“you have taught me often how brave 
were the samurai who defied even death 
itself for truth. And Father has taught 
me that we need have no fear of any- 
thing at all, if we walk with God. There 
is nothing to fear. We must go to Fa- 
ther Peter!” 

“The boy is right,” said James Kozaki. 
“We must go to the aid of our Spiritual 
Father.” 

As they reached the door Thomas 
looked back, and a new hope welled high 
in his soul as he saw his mother and 
brothers, their hands joined in prayer 
and all looking up to the Crucifix on the 
little altar. 


T the prison there was much confu- 
sion, and Thomas had to wait a long 
time alone while his father tried to get 
permission to see the prisoners. He was 
startled from his reveries by a voice 
which he recognized as his grandfather’s : 
“He may be the husband of my daughter, 
but he is a traitor—he has aided and 
abetted this man and has even gone so 
far as to bring others into his home to 
teach them this false doctrine.” 
Thomas got quickly to his feet and 
squeezed his way through the crowd to 
his father’s side. Unnoticed, he slipped 
his hand into that of his father and was 
rewarded with a gratifying squeeze. Then 
the bonze espied his grandson. “What is 
this boy doing here? Come, my boy, you 
must go home to your mother.” 
“T came with my father; I will stay 
with him.” 


OD’S work is done through 

human agencies, and much 

is left unaccomplished when we 
fail to act. 
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“Send him home, Kozaki,” ordered the 
zrandfather. 

“Do you wish to go home, Thomas?” 
asked his father. 

“T came with you, father,” the boy 
answered. “I will stay with you.” 

“But they are going to imprison me, 
also,” the father faltered, “and it may 
mean even more than that.” 

“T am not afraid, Father. God is with 


us.” 


HOMAS never saw his mother again, 
but from the prison of Nishinomiya, 
which was more like a monastery than 
a prison, he wrote her: 
“To my most honored and_ beloved 
Mother: 

“It is with the greatest love and respect 
that I send you this letter. My Mother, 
by this time you will have heard that 
father and I are to be crucified at Naga- 
saki, for I understand 
that the edict proclaiming 
our execution has been 
published throughout the 
Kingdom. There are twen- 
ty-six of us who will be 
called upon to shed our 
blood for the Holy Faith. 

“Dearest Mother, no 
matter how difficult things 
may become for you, nev- 
er forget Our Lord Jesus 
Christ, and His most 
blessed Mother. Be firm 
in faith and God will give 
you never-ending happi- 
ness. Even though you 
will no longer be able to 
make your confession to 
a priest, have deep sor- 
row for your sins, and 
God in His mercy will 
care for you. 

“Oh, Mother, our life 
in this world is but a 
fleeting dream, and as the 
cherry blossoms in spring- 
time are scattered before 
the onrush of the wind, so 





His poor dis- 
tracted mother 
saw only the 
cross of her son. 
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do our days on this earth disappear. You 
will have to endure much suffering, Moth- 
er, but bear it patiently and do not forget 
to come to heaven after your son. 

“And now, my dearly loved Mother, I 
have one request to make of you before 
I leave this earth. Please do not entrust 
the care of my brothers to those who are 
not Christians—no matter how flattering 
the promises they make to you. Watch 
over them yourself. 

“Farewell, my dearest Mother. I thank 
you for all the goodness you have shown 
me from the time that God gave me to 
you as a tiny baby. Father and I are 
going to heaven, hand in hand, and there 
we shall wait for you. 

“Your loving son, 
“Thomas” 


On February 5, 1597, twenty-six mar- 
tyrs were crucified at Nagasaki, among 
them, Father Peter Baptist, James Ko- 
zaki, and his son, Thomas. The valiant 
mother followed after, even to the foot 
of the cross. Her heart was crushed with 
sorrow, but beyond the cross she knew 
that her boy-martyr was safely mounting 
the ladder to heaven with his father, for- 
ever hand in hand. 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD — 











A een editorials on this page were 
all written by the late Founder 
General of Maryknoll, Bishop James 
Anthony Walsh, before his death. 
In some unaccountable way they 
have just come to light. Their time- 
liness and style will recall a pleas- 
ing picture to those who knew the 
saintly bishop as editor of THE 
Fietp AFAR, 


pig ieage brings feasts that 
are dear to Maryknoll — those 
especially of Blessed Theophane 
Venard and of Our Lady of Lour- 
des. And there is another hardly 
less appreciated by our missioners, 
and that is the feast of the Twenty- 
Six Martyrs of Japan, who were 
crucified at Nagasaki in 1597. Most 
of these martyrs were native Jap- 
anese, one was a Chinese boy, and 
the others were European priests. 
One cannot recall those newly made 
converts without realizing the pos- 
sibilities of Christian heroism that 
lie in the Japanese soul, once touched 
with the fire of the Holy Ghost. 


¥) 

ARYKNOLL priests and Sis- 

ters have now been occupied 
for some years in a limited way with 
Japanese people on the Pacific 
Coast, and invariably they have be- 
come deeply attached to their flocks, 
whom they find as a rule sympa- 
thetic and grateful. Our missioners 
passing through Japan on their way 
to China are so much impressed 


with their first Oriental experience 
that they would gladly take up their 


life work then and there. 

On the other hand, missioners 
who have labored among other peo- 
ples regard the Japanese as a dis- 
couraging problem and congratulate 
themselves that their lines have fall- 
en among more responsive souls. 
This attitude is not surprising. One 
has to know people at close hand and 
for a considerable period before a 
full appreciation of qualities (or 
defects) can be obtained, and to 
this end the knowledge of the lan- 
guage, which the ordinary observer 
does not possess, is indispensable. 
3e that as it may—the Catholic 
missioner strives to enter as com- 
pletely as he can into the life of the 
people to whom he is sent, and he is 
sure to find among them, whatever 
their nationality or race, responsive 
souls ripe for the seed of Christian 


life. 


HIS month of February is desig- 

nated for special emphasis on 
the Catholic press. There was a 
time in this country when a Cath- 
olic periodical or weekly newspaper 
made dull reading. Today the Cath- 
olic press is abreast of the times, 
Most of the weeklies are subscrib- 
ers to the N.C.W.C. Press Service, 
which supplies interesting and reli- 
able information from all sections 
of the globe. Some of the weeklies 
add to this service special editorials 
and articles which, with local news 
items, give the Catholic families an 
antidote to the daily press—and a 
direction for right living. 


Y 

UICKLY the year speeds, and 
we come again to the period 
known to a growing number of 
Catholics as the Novena of Grace. 
Elsewhere in this issue is the 
more formal announcement, but 
here we wish to emphasize the fact 
that all Maryknollers—all priests, 
Brothers, and Sisters in America, 
Europe, Asia, and on the high seas 
—join us in Masses and prayers 
for the intentions of our benefac- 
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The Holy Father’s Mission 
Intention for Febuary, 1939: 


That missions in war-torn China 
may flourish again. 
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tors. In no spot occupied by a 
Maryknoll missioner and his flock 
will this novena be more whole- 
heartedly offered than on Sancian 
Island, where Saint Francis Xavier 
died, and where our zealous Father 
Cairns is keeping the sanctuary 
lamp aglow. 


‘“‘Father Bernadette”’ 


ATHER PRICE, co-founder of 

Maryknoll with Bishop James 
Anthony Walsh, was _ particularly 
devoted to the little mystic of Lour- 
des, Saint Bernadette. On the nine- 
teenth anniversary of Father Price’s 
death, the Vicar General of Mary- 
knoll spoke at the Anniversary 
Mass. Our readers will find inter- 
esting and thought-provoking these 
excerpts from that sermon: 


Today, the feast of our Blessed Lady, 
we commemorate also the departure from 
this life of our father and co-founder, 
Thomas Price. We recall his life in 
deeds and words, not to sorrow over his 
going but to renew the purposes of our 
own vocation, by bringing vividly to our 
minds the testament which he, our fa- 
ther, bequeathed to us. The commemora- 
tion of his going is effective to our own 
spiritual encouragement—the renewal of 
our vocational purposes. 


But we remember him also out of that 
devotion which would be ashamed to for- 
get anyone who was near and dear to us. 
For to forget is to impose upon another 
a double death. there is a 


lasting and lively memory, so constant 


Among us, 


that those of our family who have passed 


on may be said to remain with 


none shall be, none may be, forgotten. 


us— 


So we remember him—Father Price, 
our co-founder—because we love him, 
hecause we love to think of him. We re- 
member him spontaneously, not sceking 
to derive any benefit from the memory, 
not prompted by any dutiful sense of 
propriety. We remember him because he 
is our very own, or rather, and more 
truly, hecause we are his very own. For 
in Christ he hath bezotten us and watched 
and prayed, lest any of those whom God 
committed to him be lost. He was a 
father of our missionary zeal. 


Father Price brought to the purpose 
of a missionary foundation an extraordi- 
nary executive ability. He never seemed 
quite to realize that there was any great 
distinction hetween time and eternity, be- 
tween here and hereafter; for it would 
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seem that the only distinction he knew 
was the distinction of opportunity for 
grace, 


He would disdain to have us speak of 
him. He was a man of God, notably in 
his humility, so that he brought to every 
task the great power of genuine spiritu- 
ality, seeking never himself, concerned 
never with affairs that touched upon his 
own personality, but devoted entirely to 
God’s purposes, aware momently of the 
Divine Presence and. Majesty. 


He was humble, past ordinary divining ! 
And if he would have us do anything 
today, it would be, not to speak of him, 
but to try to achieve that 
teaching which he commit- 
ted-to us from the days of 
the very foundation of Mary- 
knoll, Father Price taught 
only what he was. Father 
Price never taught anything 
that he had merely read in 
a book. He taught only 
what he did, what he thought ; 
he taught only humble, faith- 
permeated views of life, 
which by the grace of God 
were his constantly until 2 
death. And he besought 
us to be humble, always, 
not only in action but prin- 
Father 


Sb Pe 
cipally in thought. 
Price was not always what 
the world would call humble 
in action; and, as a servant of God, he 
would not permit the purposes of God to 
he thwarted by withdrawing through 
false humility, which is nothing else but 
pride. Oh, no! The humility which he 
taught us was the humility of the mind, 
humility of the will—so difficult. 


And the zeal of Father Price, who 
shall describe it? It was so great in 
action that he has taken on through 
the years a character of originality. 
It was so great as to be almost inim- 
itable ; and it is always at that point that 
we characterize a thing as original—when 
it is inimitable. The story of Father Price’s 
missionary days in the South is the 
story of a unique apostolate. The story 
of Father Price’s missionary zeal in the 
United States, after the foundation of 
Maryknoll—when Maryknoll had to be 
built, not-only physically but in the Cath- 
olic mind of the nation—that story has 
never yet been told. It is a story of he- 
roic effort, of tireless, ceaseless energy. 
Day after day, night after night, Father 
Price was here, there, and everywhere. 
To the highest and to the lowest he 
brought his petition. No one yet has 
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ever told that story. Probably no one 
ever will, because no one can. 


And so, of humility and of zeal com- 
pounded, this servant of the Blessed 
Mother, to whom he was devoted as a 
child, bequeathed this humility, this zeal, 
as his testament to us. And in that testa- 
ment he has cautioned us and pleaded 
with us that we dedicate ourselves to 
Mary, that we try to live ‘consciously, 
almost minute by minute, aware that she 
is our Mother. Father Price would have 
us speak of Our Blessed Lady on this 
day; he would have us speak of Our 
Blessed Lady every day, every hour of 
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Valentine 
“My heart to Him Pll give 


And all that it contains.” 


And when we can think of 
nothing more to say about Our Blessed 
Mother, except that we love her and 
will try to be devoted in our weak way— 
when we can think of nothing more to 
say about her, then he would ask us to 
speak of Bernadette who was his own 
beloved patron—or rather, his own be- 
loved “child.” 


the day. 


May we, each of us, by the grace of 
God participate in the spirit of his hu- 
mility and zeal, and acquire for our own 
joy and stability some of his devotion for 
the Blessed Mother of God, Our Lady 
of Maryknoll. 
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PERHAPS YOU 
have a vocation to the mission- 
ary life! Priests, Brothers, Sis- 
ters are still too few among Chi- 
na’s four hundred and fifty 
millions, 
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A‘ the turn of the century, Cath- 

olic missioners suffered cruelly 
under the Boxer uprising. After 
that era of massacre and bloodshed, 
the Church in China entered upon 
a new period—vocations to the re- 
ligious life increased, Chinese priests 
were elevated to the episcopacy, 
and new areas were entrusted to 
the native clergy. 


The “sweet yoke of charity” drew 
Orientals to the Church; and, to- 
day, under stress of war, it is the 
mission compound that stands out 
as a haven for the “heavily bur- 
dened.” Both Chinese and Jap- 
anese officials have rec- 
ognized the charity that 
is beiny, dispensed by our 
missioners, to whom they 
have shown many marks 
of respect and esteem. 

Certainly all hearts 
must be touched at the 
appeal of Our Holy Fa- 
ther, who, in the distress 
of age and infirmity, asks 
the world to pray “that 
the missions in war-torn 
China may flourish 
again.” 
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EBRUARY marks 
the first anniversary 
of the finding of Father Gerard 
Donovan’s slain body on the bleak, 
snow-covered hills of Manchukuo. 
His sacrifice for the souls of the 
Manchus has had far-reaching ef- 
fects—not the least of which has 
been drawing others to emulate his 
courage in devoting themselves to 
the mission life, as well as touching 
souls with many graces. Think of 
him in your prayers! 
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DUCATE the vast army of Catholic 

children in the message of the Im- 
maculate Conception, train them in prac- 
tices and habits of continually praying 
and sacrificing themselves to aid the 
countless millions now about to perish 
eternally, and we shall soon have an apos- 
tolic nation that will send out missioners - 
to the whole world. —Father Price 


Mission-Time, Maryknoll’s bulletin for 
teachers, and The Maryknoll Junior, for 
children, aim to educate the vast army 
which Father Price longed to reach. 
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Old 


STREET car now runs 

from Fushun to Lao Hou 

T’ai, or Old Tigcr Heights. 

It takes twenty minutes to 
get there, and the ride costs five sen. 
In the old days tigers roamed these 
hills, and some old tiger who held 
out long and loudly gave the village 
its name. 

Three years ago, Old Tiger was 
—as far as conversions go—sound 
asleep. There were seven old Chris- 
tian families, living in this settle- 
ment of twenty-five hundred pa- 
gans. In the Orient the old Chris- 
tians are like some Catholics at 
home ; they hang on to the Faith for 
themselves, but concern themselves 
little about the conversion of their 
neighbors. 

That’s why, in union with the 
wish of our Holy Father, Mary- 
knoll missions all foster Catholic 
Action. As far as the women are 
concerned, the direction of this 
work falls to the Sisters. Oriental 
custom makes it almost impossible 
for a priest to assemble the women 
for instruction, even on the mission 
compound. 

In the mining town of Fushun, 
Manchukuo, where under the direc- 
tion of Monsignor R. A. Lane the 
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Tiger Comes to 


Catholic population in eleven years 
has grown to fifteen hundred, there 
is a thriving Catholic Action club 
for women, with a lively junior 
branch _ besides. 

The novelty of the weekly street- 
car ride from Old Tiger Heights to 
Fushun, the sociability of the occa- 
sion, the piping hot cup of tea at 
the end of the meeting, all had 
something to do with it, no doubt— 
not discounting the grace of the 
Holy Spirit. 

The club members meet each 
week at the convent. After a short 
address by the Sister in charge of 
the meeting, there is a demonstra- 
tion lesson on some point of doc- 
trine, always a part of a planned 
course of instruction. Sister then 
gives the class pointers about teach- 
ing this to others. Every week each 
member reports informally how 
many times she has taught the doc- 
trine since the last meeting, and to 
how many people. Once a month, 
when the pastor meets with the 
club, a formal report is submitted. 

In the Fushun Catholic Action 
group, many of the members are 
new Christians, who are full of 
zeal, all wanting to “tell the world.” 
So, between meetings, they not only 
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SISTERS 


Life 


teach classes of organized groups 
at fixed times, but, whenever they 
can gather together a cluster of 
relatives or neighbors in their kitch- 
ens or their courtyards, they use 
the occasion to preach the doctrine. 


One woman, in fifteen months, 
brought forty converts into the 
Church. 


_— this group came Mrs. Talisa 
Wong. For a long time, she simply 
listened and bowed and smiled her 
thanks. This sort of thing was all 
very well in Fushun, but in Lao 
Hou T’ai, thought Talisa, “it simply 
isn’t done”—or whatever may be the 
equivalent in Manchu. 

Sensing how Talisa felt about it, 
Sister refrained from suggesting to 
Mrs. Wong that she become the 
apostle of Lao Hou T’ai. Instead, 
she announced one day that the Sis- 
ters would like to go to Old Tiger 
Heights next Saturday morning to 
meet with the ladies of the village. 
Would Mrs. Wong help to pass the 
word and get the women to come? 
Of course she would! (It wouldn’t 
he polite to say, “No.’’) 

On the way home Talisa won- 
dered how many women would 
come. There were two women she 
was sure of, the social code being 
what it is in Manchu-land: these 
were her two daughters-in-law. 

When Sister and her companion 
—a native woman who had done 
splendid Catholic Action work in a 
neighboring village—arrived at the 
T'ang (hall), the three Mrs. Wongs 
were there, with two or three other 
women and a few children. 

From her mission kit, Sister 
brought forth catechisms and doc- 
trine pictures. With this little group 
of Catholics she did not need to be- 
gin at the beginning. She could 
talk to them about the Ascension 
and Our Lord’s command that day 
to preach the Gospel to every crea- 
ture. She urged each one to return 
next Saturday with at least one 


The club members meet each 
week at the convent. 
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Catholic and one pagan friend. 

In any American village, Talisa 
would have been drafted by the 
dominant political party. In Lao Hou 
T’ai, Talisa’s leadership crystallized 
into vigorous Catholic Action. She 
rounded up new people, pagan and 
Christian, nearly every week, so 
that the numbers steadily increased. 
Her two daug' ters-in-law became 
efficient teachers of the doctrine, 
and soon they were teaching daily 
in the Weng home. In time their 





influence went even beyond their 
own village. 


i was on their way home from 
one of these Catholic Action meet- 
ings that the Sister and catechist 
stopped to see a_thirty-year-old 
woman in the last stages of tuber- 
culosis. The woman herself seemed 
glad to see her strange and unex- 
pected visitors. Her entire family, 
however, gave them a “cold shoul- 
der” on this and all subsequent vis- 
its. But they were undaunted and 



















the woman asked for Baptism three 
days before she died. The very week 
following his daughter’s funeral, 
the father—who had all along been 
forbiddingly cold toward Sister and 
her companion— appeared at a 
Catholic Action meeting. He said 
he had inquired until he found 
someone who could tell him where 
the meeting was held, as he wished 
to learn about the religion that 
could make his daughter so happy 
before her death and so ready and 
willing to die. He and other mem- 


Above: The three Mrs. Wongs, two or three other 
women, and a few children came for the first 
Catholic Action 


Left: Undaunted by “the cold shoulder,” Sister 
continued her visits till she won 








meeting. 


them over. 


bers of his family were subsequent- 
ly instructed for Baptism. 

During these past three years 
there have been baptisms at Lao 
Hou T’ai on each of the great feasts 
of the Church. Even now, after 
three years, each meeting finds the 
T'ang crowded to overflowing with, 
not only women and girls, but even 
boys and men who are anxious to 
learn about the true God. 

This is Catholic Action—simple, 
energetic, sustained. 

Old Tiger has come to life! 





“Financially, the Mary- 
knoll Sisters are indepen- 
dent of the Maryknoll 
Fathers. . . . We wish the 
Catholic public to know 
of this distinction, and we 
are very happy to have all 
who desire to do so lenda 
hand in assisting the Sis- 
ters.’’ — Editorial in The 
Field Afar, September, 
1937. 





TWO IN ONE 


Maryknoll is ONE great Movement. 

Yet Maryknoll consists of ‘TWO distinct societies, 
See requiring their complete separation. 

The Maryknoll Fathers try to provide generous remunera- 
tion for the services rendered them by the Maryknoll Sisters. 


Nevertheless, the Maryknoll Sisters must raise independently 
the greater portion of the funds needed for their maintenance. 
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One Dollar 
Supports. a Sister 
One Day 
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Send donations to 
MARY KNOLL. SISTERS 
Maryknoll P.O., N.Y. 











ECENTLY, we have be- 
come conscious of an in- 
sidious obstacle to our 
work—one of a diaboli- 
cal nature, providing op- 
position in something of 
an organized way. Since the war 
was begun, naturally there has 
been much talk of how to avoid 
being killed by the enemy, of magic 
spells that would protect one against 
bullets and bayonets. 





A teacher of magic art, whom we 
shall call a magician for the sake 
of convenience, comes into a sec- 
tion and goes around visiting the 
different houses, telling those who 
come to listen to him that neither 
knives nor bullets can hurt him. He 
then gives a demonstration. After 
several incantations his body be- 
gins to quiver, and he starts to jump 
up and down as the spirit takes 
possession of him. 


An assistant hands him an old- 
fashioned cavalry saber, a big thing 
with a blade about twenty inches long 
and three or four inches wide. With 
this huge knife, to the amazement 
of the onlookers, he slashes himself 
several times without drawing the 
least bit of blood. They do not stop 
to think that this might be the power 
of an evil spirit, the devil ; and many 
of the young fellows sign up for 
the course of about a month’s dura- 












His body begins 
to quiver and he 
starts to jump 
up and down. 


tion, at six or seven dollars apiece. 
The older folk encourage the young 
men between sixteen and thirty-five 
to sign up, for they see in this a 
means of protection in war. 


The instruction is given at night. 
The first step is the propitiation of 
the spirit. Several Chinese. ideo- 
graphs are written on a tablet of 
wood and hung up on the wall. 
Then the magician gives each a 
slip of paper with some magic word 
written on it. Each one burns his 
slip of paper and puts the ashes in 
a cup of tea, which he drinks. After- 





Safe From 


Bulle 


Father Thomas J. Malone, ofWo 
Kaying’s pro 


wards there are prostrations and 
knocking of the head on the ground 
before the tablet. There is perfect - 
silence then for fifteen minutes, as 
they concentrate until one of the 
group begins to shudder and quiver 
and then to leap up and down. 
Gradually the others also get into 
the same state. Some of them will 
continue for several hours,” until 
they fall into a trance and are able 
to make prophecies and so forth. 
After the shaking and jumping sub- 
sides, firecrackers are set off in hon- 
or of the spirit. This continues each 
night. until midnight, so you can 
imagine the strain these men endure, 
mentally and physically. From time 
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, of Work, tells an amazing story of 
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id to time the magician gives them new 
id formulas. to burn, the ashes of 
ct which they must drink in tea. He 
as also gives them an incantation to 
he yell when they are shivering and 
er jumping: “I’m not afraid of the cut 
n. of a knife or the sting of a bullet!” 
to 

ill After about two weeks of this 
til practice, the magician picks out one 
yle of the pupils who seems to be able 
h. to get the shivers in the least pos- 
b- sible time and keep them the longest. 
n- While he is in the act of shivering, 
ch the magician takes up the knife and 
an whacks him with the blade, across 








either the arm, or foot, or stomach. 
At the same time the magician yells, 








ove: Young men between sixteen 
( thirty-five are encouraged to sign 


t: Food and burning punk be- 
ea big rock boulder propitiate. . . 


ht: Away with all these 


ious riggings! 


super- 












A teacher of the 
magic art brews 
a spell of ashes 
and tea. 


“Let the spirit bear the responsibil- 
ity!” If the knife draws blood, he 
has a magic formula and ashes to 
stop the blood and heal the cut. If 
he does not draw blood, then the 
learner is considered to have at- 
tained the first stage of the process 
of complete immunity from knives 
and bullets. After two more weeks 
of practice, most of the class have 
been put through the same test, and 
they have come to have a very 
strong belief in the power of this 
spirit. They tried to 
get one of our Chris- 
tians to join the class, 
but he saw that it was 
the work of the devil 
and told them so. They 
were offended, for, 
being pagans, they 
thought that any 
spirit that could pro- 
tect one like that 
must be a good spirit. 


We who see the 
pitiable effects of su- 
perstition upon the 
lives of these people 
realize most keenly 
the mistake of those 
well-meaning folk 
who say: “Oh, why 
not leave them in their 
ignorance? They are 
peaceful and content- 
ed and innocent, for 
the most part. Teach- 


ing the Gospel only brings strife and 
conflict, father against son, brother 


against brother.” It is true that 
there will be strife, because no one 
expects the devil to yield without a 
struggle. But the conflict is be- 


tween light and darkness, good and 
evil, truth and falsity, life and 
death. The words of Judas Macha- 
beus somewhat harmonize with this 
thought: “For it is better for us to 
die in battle than to see the evils of 
our nation, and of the holies.” 


















EBRUARY finds us still in 

Po swine The countryside 
has given us bright pictures 

with ice-coated trees and 
bushes dazzling in the sunlight, and 
cold north winds have wheezed 
through the cracks in our window. 
The comforting purr of the radi- 
ator, however, keeps our hearts and 
finger tips warm, and we are not 
unmindful at such times of our 
wayfarers in colder Manchu-land 
and Korea. But like ourselves they 
are, no doubt, looking for a supply 
of coal dust (or the gold dust) 
from some Mr. Thoughtful who has 
solved the problem of his own coal 
bills by going south for the winter. 


nena always brings two, 
feasts of great interest to Mary- 
knollers—the feast of Our Lady’s 
Purification, on the second, and that 
which coincides with it, the martyr- 
dom of the young French martyr, 
Theophane Venard. Blessed Theo- 
phane should become better known 
to Americans who admire the cour- 
age of young men in the perilous 
quest for souls. Elsewhere in this 
magazine mention is made of a new 
book on Tongking’s martyr, which 
should prove an incentive to faith 
to all who read it. 

Nor are the birthdays of two of 
our Presidents overlooked this 
month. That of Washington has 
a special significance since histori- 
ans tell us that a house on our prop- 
erty is one of the many at which 


ABrother’s 
day is divided 
between labor 
and prayer. 


he stopped on his way to York- 
town. The number of such houses 
grows so each year, we wonder how 
he ever reached his destination. The 
famed house is St. Teresa’s Lodge, 
now serving as a novitiate for the 
Maryknoll Brothers. 


The Maryknoll Brothers 


HE Maryknoll Brothers (For- 

eign Mission Brothers of St. 
Michael) are a body of young men 
who have devoted their lives to the 
work of foreign missions, but who 
feel they have not a special voca- 
tion to the priesthood. There are 
many such young men in the world, 
we are convinced. That they do not 


_—— 


Contribut- 
ing splen- 
did help 
to the 
sick 
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Knoll Notes 


follow such a calling is largely due 
to the fact that encouragement and 
a full knowledge of the Brother’s 
life are often lacking. Young men 
who would gladly embrace such a 
life if they but knew more about it 
are deterred through a natural back- 
wardness about making inquiries. 

At Maryknoll the Brother’s day 
is divided between labor and prayer, 
and is well calculated to produce 
the type of workman whose labors 
will be most valuable in the mission 
field. Where it is possible to do 
so, a man’s previous training is de- 
veloped, and he is encouraged in 
the type of work to which he has 
been accustomed. Brothers at home 
and on the mission field include 
lawyers, secretaries, accountants, 
bookkeepers, machinists, electri- 
cians, steam-fitters, mechanics, 
architects, carpenters, cabinet-mak- 
ers, nurses, dispensary workers, 
writers, photographers, chauffeurs, 
teachers, farmers — in fact, where- 
ever work is to be done, and there 
is much in an institution like Mary- 
knoll, there will a Brother find op- 
portunity to serve. 

The following is the detailed 
schedule of a Maryknoll Brother’s 
day here at the center: 


a 
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5:30 Rising 

5:55 Morning prayers and meditation 

6:25 Mass, Holy Communion, thanks- 
giving 
Little Office of the Blessed Virgin 
in common 

7:20 Breakfast 

8:00 Prayer before beginning work 

12:00 Preparation for dinner 

12:15 Visit to chapel 

12:30 Dinner, followed by recreation 

2:00 Prayer before going to various 
duties for the afternoon 

5:00 Recreation 

5:45 Rosary 

6:00 Spiritual Reading 

6:30 Supper, followed by free time 

8:00 Night prayers 
Vespers and Compline 

9:30 Retiring 

Upon entrance at a Maryknoll 

house each Brother aspirant has a 

postulancy of at least six months. 

This is followed by a full year in 

the Brothers’ novitiate at Maryknoll, 

where they have their own Novice 

Master. 





San Francisco’s genial secretary. 


St. Teresa’s house has been set 
aside for this purpose alone. There 
the novices live and follow special 
exercises. The spiritual life is de- 
veloped, and at the end of the year 
the novices are professed. 

At Profession the Brothers do 
not take vows, but pledge them- 
selves for one year to a life of pov- 
erty, chastity, and obedience, with 
the additional oath of allegiance to 
the Society. These promises are re- 
peated for three years, when the 
final oath is taken. 

Already many Brothers have 
spread out from the Home Knoll 
and form part of the communities 
at Bedford, Scranton, Akron, Cin- 








« « « in the matter of building and improvements 


cinnati, Detroit, St. Louis, San 
Francisco, San Juan, Los Angeles, 
Los Altos, and Seattle. 

In most of our missions in the 
Orient the Brothers are supplying 
a great need, directing workers in 
our various mission establishments, 
carrying out the idea of the Mission 
Superiors in the matter of building 
and improvements, doing secretarial 


... @ Brother 
finds oppor- 
tunity to serve. 


and accounting work at the Mis- 
sion centers, and contributing splen- 
did help to the sick through the 
work of our dispensaries. 

The opportunities for a life of 
great spiritual gain are numerous 
—-gain that is seldom known in this 
life, but which must certainly mount 
high to God — for these hidden 
workers for souls, our Brothers. 
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“In Journeyings 


Often...” 


Father J. Michael Henry’s travels through 
Manchukuo and Korea 


TRIP from Linkiang in any 
weather is something which 
should be attempted only as 
a last resort, for a very 
grave reason—and always with the 
provision that the traveler be in the 
state of grace. But to make such 
a trip in winter weather is sheer 
folly. However, even my best friends 
would assure you that folly and I 
go hand in hand. We went wing- 
ing our way recently. I had to get 
down to Fushrn to see the Bishop ; 
and, when I heard that a seaplane 
Loat was to attempt the trip, I de- 
cided to be one of the passengers. 
The seaplane was scheduled te 
spread its wings at seven in the 
morning from the Korean side of 
the Yalu River, so I went over-to 
Korea to spend the night at our 
mission there. Let my diary tell 
you of my meanderings from that 
point of take-off: 
November 20 
An early Mass and a hasty breakfast 


got me to the boat in good time. I could 
have had a second cup of coffee, as we 
were not moving till after eight. Then 
we never rose from the river, but glided 
through the icy waters of the Yalu all 
day. ‘Twas a cold, damp day on the 
river, and I welcomed the early nightfall, 
which made us tie up for the night at a 
Japanese inn. 
November 21 

Up at 5 A.M. No place here to offer the 
Holy Sacrifice, and a native breakfast 
wasn’t any too filling, so I went to the 


a 
a 





Pre-publication Announcement 
New Life of Blessed Theophane Venard 


GRAY DAWNS 
AND RED 


By Marie Fischer 
SHEED AND WARD 
Order now through Maryknoll 
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boat again and sat there till it wheezed 
out at 6:30 A.M. Today was a little 
warmer. High mountains and fog were 
left behind, and we steamed into Antung 
at 4:30 P.M. as the sun was setting. The 
customs formalities seemed to take longer 
than the two days’ trip, but I was eventu- 
ally “aw-kayed” and allowed to make my 
way to the mission atop the hill. 
November 22 

A noon train from Antung left me 
with a two-hour stop-over in Mukden. 
I managed to get dinner at the station 
restaurant, a good cup of “kawhee,” and 
arrived at the Bishop’s House, Fushun, 
at 9:15 P.M., only to find the gates of 
the compound all locked, barred, and 
bolted. My repeated poundings failed to 
arouse anyone, so I decided to turn prowl- 
er and scale the wall, surprising even 
myself with the facility with which this 
feat was accomplished. On arrival at 
the house, my indignation melted into 
edification to find the community at night 
prayers. 
November 23 to 27 

Had a pleasant three-day stay, meeting 
old friends, visiting the Seminary in 
North Fushun, looking in on the Korean 
mission, and shopping here and there for 
supplies unobtainable in the north coun- 
try. I managed to get in a trip to my 
old out-mission. It was good to see my 
first flock again. 
November 29 

An evening at the Korean mission cen- 
ter at Saiho passed all too quickly, for I 
must be up early in the morning to en- 
train for my first stop in the north, 
Kange—a tiring dusty ride along moun- 
tain gorges and through as many as fifty 
tunnels. 
November 30 

Another early rising to board a motor 
bus for the last stage of the journey over 
the mountains—a rough road and a dan- 
gerous ascent (not to mention the de- 
scent), but the driver knew his business, 
as all drivers on these mountains must. 
A moment's lack of control, or the frac- 
tion of an inch on those hairpin turns, 
would hurl car and passengers hundreds 
of feet down the mountain sides—as has 
sometimes happened. I minded not the 
inconveniences of this day's travel, but 
said a Te Deum as we safely landed at 
our destination. We were still in Korea, 
however, so I had to take a boat across 
the river to Linkiang, which brought me 
to my mission at 7 P.M. After such 
hectic traveling I needed another rest, 
but a line-up outside my confessional 
pointed the stern finger of duty. 
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Nicodemus 


He came by night, but Father Donovan’s death brought him into the light. 


ICODEMUS was baptized 
today. But he wasn’t bap- 
tized with that name. He was 


called the more commonplace 
Matthias. Yet it was by the former 
name we knew him and followed 
with interest and sometimes with 
prayer his tortuous path into the 
true Church. 

Some months ago a rented house 
was procured as a meeting hall for 
our Christians in New Fushun, a 
section of this mission district where 
until now Protestantism has held 
full sway. Our relations with our 
separated brethren in this country 
have been excellent ; however, nei- 
ther of us has allowed tolerance to 
degenerate into indifference, nor 
have we hesitated to take every ad- 
vantage to advance our respective 
doctrines. 

One evening our catechist in New 
Fushun was surprised by the visit 
of a furtive young man who re- 
fused to talk except to say that he 
was a “follower of Jesus,” as Prot- 
estants term themselves over here. 
During the explanation of the 


Church’s doctrine he was very at- 
tentive, but he departed as soon as 
it was over, as furtively as he had 


By Rev. Thomas N. Quirk, M.M. 


come. This continued for a week 
or so, until the catechist finally 
urged him to stay and talk and also 
to attend the daily sermons. 

“IT must come at night,” he re- 
plied, “lest my friends ridicule me.” 

So Nicodemus he became to us, 
and will perhaps ever remain. 

Yet despite his frequent atten- 
dance, Nicodemus’s heart remained 
unchanged. 

Months passed ; and, although his 
knowledge of the Church’s doctrine 
increased, he saw no reason why he 
should change his “way of follow- 
ing Jesus.” 

Then Providence intervened. Man 
had done all he could in his feeble 
way ; it was left to God to complete 
the conversion of this soul—an ef- 
fect which is always His work al- 
though not always visibly so. 

Father Gerard Donovan was kid- 
naped by bandits a few miles from 
here ; and, naturally, everybody was 


Father Donovan baptizing some 
thirty Manchu converts shortly 
before his death 


deeply concerned. None more so 
than Nicodemus. He came often 
to Mass and inquired about the ob- 
ligations and nature of the priest- 
hood. It was easy to convince him 
that Catholic missioners are will- 
ing to sacrifice all for the conversion 
of pagans, when a living example 
trod the hills not far away, de- 
prived of all human comfort and 
with little chance of returning alive. 
Anxious months went by. During 
these months only God knows what 
was taking place in the soul of His 
servant. 

When finally the news came that 
Father Donovan’s poor, frozen, 
corpse was found abandoned in the 
mountains and was being brought 
to Fushun for burial, Nicodemus 
was touched visibly and asked for 
permission to help carry the coffin 
into the church. We readily agreed, 
for he is capable and strong, and 
providentially this act completed his 
struggle for the Light. A few days 
later, he asked for Baptism. 

So Nicodemus became Matthias ; 
and, knowing Father Donovan as I 
do, I can fancy he chuckled in 
heaven and remarked, “That was 
easy! Give me something hard!” 
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On the Maryknoll Newsfront 





Wi ee = Congratulations— 


The high scholastic standing of 
Louis Kim and Timothy Pak at 
the Seminary in Korea won for 
them the privilege of continu- 
ing their theological studies at 
the Urban College of Propa- 
ganda, in Rome. That was five 
years ago. Recently, these two 
young men received the deacon- 
ate, and in another few months, 
please God, they will be “priests 
» forever” and ready to ‘begin 
their work for the salvation of 
souls in their native “Land of 
the Morning Calm.” 





Louis Kim, proud and 
happy in his ceremonial 


pn Battle oj the Century— 


Doctor Kwizz might ask, ““What 
are the two reverend Fathers talking about?” and we believe 
we could supply the answer that would draw his, “Absolutely 
correct !” 

The emaciated padre, atop the bench, is our Father Promotion 
Director of New York City, whose task it is to chase the almighty 
dollar and bring it to Maryknoll, where the other—our Father 
Procurator—spreads it (lightly) over some hundreds of heads 
that look to him for bread and butter—well, at least for bread! 

When Father Foto came along, with a camera hidden in the 
left cuff-link of his more or less stiff cuffs, it is reported that 
the “before taking” was saying to “after taking-three-bottles-of- 
Kyoto-ozone tablets,” “If we can get a thousand people to spon- 
sor a missioner for one day, wouldn't that budge your budget ?” 

“Yes,” answered the one with the good upholstery job, “it 
would take care of us for one day!” 

That hurricane you read about was Father Promoter start- 
ing out to get another thousand. 





Fathers Higgins and Keller 


Buddhist Seminarians Attended Mass— 


Our optimistic Japanknollers are startled into mathematical gym- 
nastics as they count twenty-four Buddhist monks in the con- 
gregation during the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass: 

“On Friday morning last, Saint Francis Xavier’s Church 
in this city (Kyoto) witnessed a unique scene when a class of 
Buddhist seminarians, from the famous Chioin temple, came 
in a body to attend the seven o’clock Mass, for the sake of 
observing and study- 
ing the Catholic cere- 
mony. 

“A High Mass was 
Father 
Thomas Barry, assist- 


sung by 


ed by the choir from 
the Sisters’ school; 
the while Father 
Furuya, the pastor, at 
frequent intervals ex- 
plained to the inter- 
ested students the in- 
ner significance of 
what they saw and 
heard. All listened 
with respectful atten- 
and, later, ex- 
pressed their appreci- 
ation of the attentions 
shown them. 

“No one could fail 
to note the good will 
so manifest, or to ap- 
plaud the method 
adopted by the Buddhist professor for acquainting his stu- 
dents with a matter so little known as is the Catholic Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass. 

“May the simple frankness of this instance be the harbinger 
of a fuller understanding and the better acquaintance that 
may clear away other mists or shadows. What a striking 
lesson in objective sincerity and openness of mind did_ this 
Buddhist teacher impart to his students! 
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One of the 7,653 Buddhist temples 


“All the same, as we bade them goodbye, we, with our 
fourteen padres and one solitary church building, wondered 
just what thoughts they carried away; they, with their 12,023 
monks, their 7,653 temples, and their 5,881,474 adherents. 

“As for us: well, we just went in and sat on a little stool 
in the corner and grew smaller and smaller and smaller. . . 
Until someone quoted: ‘There is a boy here with five barley 
loaves and two fishes. But what are these among so many ?’ 

“And then we picked up the pen again, wondering if maybe 
THIS story would move some adamant subscriber to multiply 
those scanty loaves and fishes by a wonder-working check!!!” 


Elevating Thoughts from Fushun— 


“Out of the cellar by next June is our earnest hope for the 
Catechist School,’ writes Monsignor Lane. “We had to ex- 
pand our Missionarts last year, and as a result the Catechist 
School boys found themselves in the basement of the center 
house, sleeping and studying in one room, twelve by twelve. 
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We thought they would be there 
only a few months, but they are 
still in “durance vile.” We shall 
welcome any help to put this 
most important work back on 
its feet. The missioners report 
good work from the catechist- 
graduates of recent years, and 
we are anxious to continue 
training and developing these 
helpers.” 


Victory! 

l'ather Sweeney’s Star of the 
Sea school at Chinnampo has 
had a very successful fall ses- 
sion. At the annual track meet 
the pupils doubled the score of 
their closest rivals. At the abacus 
contest, which was held recent- 
ly, our pupils scored seventy- 
three out of a possible seventy- 
five points and won all the prizes. This victory is a great one 
as the soroban (abacus) has a prominent place in the schools 
here. So bitter was the defeat for the other schools that not a 
few of the teachers gave way to tears before the eyes of the 
whole gathering, as well as their own eyes. We—on the other 
hand—have face enough to last for a whole year. 


Editor’s note: The abacus (soroban) is an instrument which, 
for all Orientals, takes the place of an adding machine. It is 
rectangular or square in shape, and calculations are made 
thereon by sliding counters along rods or grooves. Not only 
are additions and multiplications performed with lightning 
speed, but the thing is absolutely foolproof. 


Bull’s Eye for a Chinese Nun— 


One of the novices in the Native Sisterhood came to Wuchow 
from Pingnam with a Maryknoll Sister in order to receive 
medical treatment. As they boarded the boat for the return 
journey, the Maryknoll Sister was asked to show her pass- 
port, which she did. Then the inspector asked the Chinese 
novice for her passport, judging from her religious habit, 





e@ EIGHT POINTERS 
ON THE MARYKNOLL MISSIONS 


1. Maryknoll Missioners in Eastern Asia number 433. 

2. They labor in seven territories. 

3. Four of these territories—Kongmoon, Kaying, Wu- 
chow, Kweilin—are in South China. 


4. The three others—Kyoto in Japan, Peng Yang in 

Korea, Fushun in Manchukuo—are in the north. 

These seven territories embrace 142,000 square miles, 

twice the area of the New England States. 

6. The seven contain 20,000,000 non-Christian souls, over 
three times the population of the New England States. 

7. They count approximately 65,000 Catholics (64,817 
in June, 1938). 

8. They are winning approximately 7,500 adult converts 
a year (7,337 adult converts from July 1, 1937, to 
June 30, 1938). 


on 
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Maryknoll’s Superior General, Bishop Walsh, blesses Father Sweeney’s school 


children at Chinnampo, Korea. 


evidently, that she was not a Chinese. 

“But she is a Chinese,” said the Maryknoll Sister. 

The inspector was still skeptical. “Can she speak Chinese ?” 

This was too much for the novice, who with sweet irony 
asked him, in the purest accents of his native tongue, “What 
do you want me to say?” 

~The eyes of the in- 
spector opened wide, 
and the bystanders 
laughed loudly as he 
hurried away. 


W elcome Home— 
When Father Pospi- 
chal returned to Ko- 
rea from his. curtailed 
furlough in America, 
he received’ a grand 
welcome “home.” The 
school children and 
the Christians lined 
the streets for blocks 
(Korean blocks) lead- 
ing up to the church, 
and when Father came 
along they gave him 
a rousing, cheerful 
welcome. He had 
planned a quiet, secret 
return, but he had stopped off at the center in Saiho, and 
a former reporter from the Bamboo Wireless, following old 
instincts, sent on word ahead that the Pied Piper of Chin- 
nampo was en route. So startled was the returning hero that 
he left two big valises on the train—all the luggage he had! 





A few of those who welcomed 
Father Pospichal “home” 


Dedication— 


“When the new Japanese Church at Los Angeles was dedicated 
recently (see page 58) not only were the Catholics gladdened 
hy the ceremony, but Protestants and pagans as well declared 
the Maryknoll school and church to be recognized assets to 
‘Little Tokyo.’ Buddhist parents mixed with Catholics at the 
blessing and were deeply impressed with the beauty and divine. 
character of the Church’s ritual,” writes Father Swift. 
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Our World of Missions 


ISHOP Sauer of Korea has 

just paid a visit to Maryknoll. 

His Excellency began mission 

work in 1909 and, thus, has 

witnessed the vicissitudes ‘of 

the Far East during thirty 
years. Kindly in disposition, shrewd in 
his observations, constant and long-vi- 
sioned in his zeal, he is today one of the 
outstanding missionary figures in the Ori- 
ent. 


Bishop Sauer comes from a country 
missionary traditions, the 
neighborhood of Fulda in Bavaria, where 
the great Benedictine monastery, during 
the Middle Ages, was a training place for 
many apostles. He was influenced by his 
surroundings and entered a modern mis- 
sionary outgrowth of the old Benedictine 
tradition, the Order of St. Benedict of 
St. Odile. This community has missions 
in Korea and in East and South Africa. 


of glorious 


It is strong encouragement to all at 
Maryknoll to find that Bishop Sauer is 
very sanguine about the Church in the 
Far East. He says that only the bad 
example of Europe, which might poison 
the minds of the rulers of the Orient, 
offers any grave threat to our progress. 


Throughout China and throughout the 
Japanese Empire, the Church is well or- 
ganized and served by a disciplined corps 
of carcfully trained missioners, who are 
ably presenting Christ’s claims. Both the 
official Church in the expression of her 
policy and the individual missioners have 
made it clear that the Christian message 
is a spiritual one and is above and be- 
yond party or national strife. Even by 
authorities not interested in religion, the 
teachings of the Church are recognized 
as builders of character and fine ideals, 
while the representatives of the Church 
are frequently admired and even revered 
as men of integrity and of generous dis- 
interestedness. 


But Bishop Sauer says that we are too 
limited in our influence: we need mission- 
We need mission 
priests and mission Sisters of the very 
finest quality of heart and intellect. 


ers in greater numbers. 


And, in particular, we need good ex- 
ample on the part-of Catholics in every 
portion of the world. In Japan, in China, 
in the other countries of Asia, our mes- 
sengers will labor at great disadvantage, 
if peoples who profess to be guided by 
the Church betray the principles of the 
Church. 


It is not necessary that Catholics be 
rich and powerful, but that they be faith- 
ful. For example, the Catholics of Ger- 
many, where persecution now holds sway, 
can have great influence in the East by 
suffering steadfastly for the ideals of 
the Church. Naturally, the future would 
be still brighter in the East, where Ger- 
many enjoys such prestige, if Germany’s 
principles were Catholic, and if her rulers 
did not paint the Church as an enemy of 
the State. 

As Japan and China scan the world, it 
is necessary that they see that Catholics 
everywhere speak for and live by the 
Ten Commandments, the Sermon on the 
Mount, the Corporal and the Spiritual 
Works of Mercy. In the last analysis, 
therefore, the East will be converted by 
you and me, and by your neighbor and 
mine, through our good example here at 
home. 





Mercy is Still Afooi— 
EWS from China continues to reveal 
that, though much Church property 
has been destroyed and regular mission 
work frequently interrupted, the Church 
continues to gain prestige through its la- 
bors for the war victims. 

When the Japanese recently entered 
South China, Catholics and Protestants 
jointly formed a relief committee, headed 
by an Irish Jesuit, Father Thomas Ryan. 
Both Chinese and Japanese leaders were 
approached, and it was agreed that an 
area near the Colony of Hong Kong 
would be regarded as neutral ground, and 
that there the refugees would be housed. 

In Canton, the Catholic leader is Bishop 
Fourquet, an old veteran, who has taken 
a principal part in succoring the refugees 
and helping the wounded. Areas about 
his cathedral have been declared safety 
zones for the sufferers. 

With this advance in the south, Mary- 
knoll territories for the first time are 
visited by warring armies. May the event, 
unpleasant in prospect from so many 
angles, bring Maryknoll missioners the 
opportunity to teach Christ through His 
mercy. 


—_——— 


CANNOT live without The 

Field Afar,” writes a sub- 
scriber. “Don’t try to,” we 
reply; “a perpetual subscription 
(fifty dollars) may be paid in 
monthly installments.” 
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Our note pages on men 
and things missionary 


British Empire— 
HE TABLET of London notes that 
one of the principal tasks ‘of the 
new Apostolic Delegate named by the 
Holy See for Great Britain will be to 
contact British Government authorities 
regarding Catholic missions. 

In the Far East, with the sole excep- 
tion of the little island of Hong Kong, 
all our missioners labor in lands ruled 
by Asiatics. In almost the entire re- 
mainder of the mission world, it is Euro- 
peans who govern. Great Britain is by 
far the principal nation in this regard, 
but half a dozen other nations of the 
Western world also rule mission areas. 

We feel very satisfied with the mis- 
sionary freedom accorded by Great Bri- 
tain—actually the most generous granted 
by any nation except Japan and China— 
for no great importance is attached to 
the land of origin of the missioner. Great 
Britain accepts the missioner as a spir- 
itual messenger and suspects him of no 
political intent. Most of the other na- 
tions, instead, insist that the missioner be 
of the country of the rulers; and they 
scowl at outsiders, whether Catholic or 
Protestant. 

The Tablet remarks how little attention 
the Church heretofore has paid to this 
question of the nationality of its mission- 
ers. “The history of the Church is a 
tremendous history of supranational mis- 
sionary service which has taken no 
thought of differences of origin. The 
tradition established in the first centuries, 
that a man would delight to take the 
Gospel to people far away who had no 
special claim upon him, has never died. 
To this day Europe, which has sent so 
many doubtful gifts to the other conti- 
nents, continues to make amends by send- 
ing from all its countries successive gen- 
erations of missionaries.” 

With The Tablet we agree that in mat- 
ters missionary “easy relations between 
the civil and the ecclesiastical authorities 
are of ever-growing importance.” The 
missioner asks nothing but sufferance; 
he is ready to give every spiritual gift of 
which he is capable. His prayer is that 
despite the deadly struggle which grips 
the world he may contrive to reach hearts. 





The “Sense of the Universal” — 


N Mother Cabrini, whose elevation to 
the altar we are celebrating at this 
time, we have a splendid illustration of 
that true “sense of the universal” which 
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characterizes every missioner. 


Mother Cabrini as a child made paper 
boats, loaded them with violets, and 
launched them on a stream, pretending 
they were missionary Sisters going off 
to convert the Chinese. Then Leo XIII 
altered the geography of her missionary 
zeal by half a world. “Not the East, but 
the West,” he replied when she told him 
she dreamed of China. 


And in the West there was sublime 
catholicity in her activities for Italian 
immigrants throughout North and South 
America. Her Sisters cared for the poor, 
the wretched, the 
erected imposing structures to educate 
the daughters of the well-to-do. 


failures, and also 


She was a wisp of a woman whose 
principal strength was her will power 
and her prayer. Thus she gives the lie 
to the excuses which any of us may try 
to make serve as insurmountable obstacles 


to a life of devotion. 


“One Lamp Lights Another”— 


N 1908, a young girl in Switzerland 

read that a Sister Mary Clement, a 
missioner in the South Seas, was jour- 
neying to her post when-a storm over- 
took the vessel on which she traveled. 
The boat sank, and the passengers clung 
to broken spars for five hours. At last 
the nun called to a priest who also jour- 
neyed: “My strength is failing. I can 
hold out no longer. Give me absolution.” 
He did so, and she. slipped beneath the 
waves. 


On reading of Sister Clement’s death, 
the Swiss girl exclaimed immediately, “I 
will go and take her place!” She did, 
received the same name, Sister Mary 
Clement, and now celebrates the silver 
anniversary of her mission career. She 


































The Benedic- 
tine Monastery 
at Tokwan, Ko- 
rea, home of 
the genial 
Bishop Sauer. 


Last fall, be- 
fore the heav- 
ens contributed 
the blanket of 
snow, an ad- 
joining build- 
ing—the Semi- 
nary — burned. 
The photo be- 
low shows the 
remains of one 
of the dormi- 
tories. Bishop 
Sauer needs 
everything but 
a foundation 
on which to re- 
build. 





labors at the celebrated leper asylum of 
Makogai in the Fiji Islands. 


Thus, “one lamp lights another.” At 
Maryknoll we have a similar case in the 
making. When the New York press 
carried the news of Father Gerard Dono- 
van’s death at the hands of Manchu 
bandits, a young man in the city set out 
immediately for Maryknoll. “I wish to 
offer myself in his place,” he said quiet- 
ly. He is now making his studies in 
preparation. 


4. 
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OW to make friends and win 

people may be solved with 

subscriptions to The Field Afar 
—six years for five dollars. 





Atheism’s Principal Enemy— 





ARLY last autumn, a Godless inter- 

national congress was held in Lon- 
don. It is not surprising that all dele- 
gates agreed on the Catholic Church as 
the principal enemy of atheism. 


Atheism’s followers are not numerous, 
but it is unfortunate that they are on the 
increase. They will continue to increase 
until the missionary spirit grips the rank 
and file of Catholics over the world. The 
Church represents the only great religious 
world force today, but only a minority 
of her members are vigorous champions, 
imbued not with any mere desire to de- 
fend, but with a determination to ad- 
vance. If three hundred million Catholics 
could become militant, atheism, com- 
munism, and paganism would vanish like 
snow under the summer sun. 


The mission priest who enters the high- 
ways of the world with the Cross, the 
mission Sister who hurries to the world’s 
sick and wretched, set a pace for counter- 
acting the London Atheistic Congress. 
The Church is strong in so far as she is 
positive, in so far as she strives not merely 
to hold her own but to gain new ground 
through the devoted lives of her members. 
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ECESS time, always wel- 
comed by the four hun- 
dred children of the Mary- 
knoll school for Japanese 
in Los Angeles, is now also 
looked forward to by One who has 
come to dwell amongst us. From 
His tabernacle home on the beauti- 
ful Japanese altar, He hears the 
patter of swift little feet and sees 
bright, dark eyes looking up eagerly 
at Him. 

Some of the eyes, it is true, con- 
tain questions, for most of these lit- 
tle ones are not as yet baptized, and 
the question is one rather of desire 
than of doubt. But from the tall 
lad of sixteen down to the little 
kindergarten miss of four, all are 
thoroughly at home, for is this not 
their own church? So they come 
to Christ with the confidence of 
friends who, week after week, have 
resisted the attractions of the candy 
counter to swell the dimensions of 
the church’s “sacrifice envelope.” 

Sundays see the wonderfully gen- 
erous parents of these little ones 
coming to worship in their own 
church, and already the five hun- 
dred seats are filled to capacity. The 





Los Angeles Japanese Girl Scouts 
stage a Maypole dance while the 
Boy Scouts in the background 
supply the sound effects. 


new organ accompanies a_ sweet- 
voiced choir of the older school girls, 
and upper-grade boys deem it an 
honor to serve at the altar of God. 
Already graduates of the school 
have been married in the new 
church, and a Requiem has been 
sung for the soul of a Japanese girl. 
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“Sister, May We 
Visit God?” 


By Rev. Hugh T. Lavery, M.M., of 
the Los Angeles Japanese Mission 


At Christmas there were baptisms 
followed by First Communions. 
Like every other parish church, that 
for the Japanese of Los Angeles 
has entered upon its work of serv- 
ing its members from the cradle to 
the time when they leave us to go 
to God. 

This new venture represents the 
apostolic labors and longings of a 
quarter of a century. Mission work 
among the Japanese of this city was 
begun by a zealous French priest 
in 1912, and was continued by 
Maryknollers in 1920. Neither the 
French pioneer nor his successors 
were able until now to realize their 
desire to have their own church. 
First, interest had to be aroused, 
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and converts made. This has been 
done gradually through the years 
by means of the Maryknoll school, 
the children’s home, and, more re- 
cently, the Maryknoll sanatorium 
at Monrovia. Meanwhile, the Holy 
Sacrifice had to be offered in private 
homes or in the school auditorium. 

The new edifice blends Oriental 
architecture with that of the Cali- 
fornia missions and the Italian, in 
a chaste and graceful simplicity 
where nothing clashes. A circular 
window above the altar portrays Our 
Lady of Japan and the Divine In- 
fant in the soft radiance of a dawn 
breaking over Fujiyama’s matchless 
beauty. The central figure of an- 
other window is Japan’s first apos- 
tle, Saint Francis Xavier, the fire- 
brand of Divine Love, Finely carved 
Oriental roof beams, artistic hang- 
ing lamps, and colorful Stations of 
the Cross from Kyoto, all add to 
the beauty of the interior. 

But the soul of the church is, as 
it should be, the altar. It is an ex- 
act replica of the one in Maryknoll’s 
cathedral in Kyoto, constructed un- 
der Monsignor Byrne’s supervision, 
in pure Japanese style. The secret 
of much of its beauty is the as- 
tounding color combinations that 
have been used. The dominant note 
is tahn, a color used on Japanese 
shrines twelve hundred years ago. 
Picture if you can an orange color 
to which a tinge of red has given 
life and glory, and you have some 
faint conception of its splendor. The 
tahn is set off with gold leaf, white, 
and green; and the lettering on the 
altar is done in dark blue. A cur- 
tain of robin’s-egg blue silk forms 
a background for all this radiance. 

The tabernacle door is a repro- 
duction of a famous temple en- 
trance, and the candlesticks are in 
the form of ancient pagodas. 
Through a paper-windowed griile in 
the canopy above the altar, a soft 
light falls on this tabernacle home 
of the True God. 

At last Maryknoll in Los Angeles 
has a fitting setting for all the litur- 
gical functions of Holy Mother 
Church, which the Japanese people 
love very much. 

Soon after the church was 
opened a young Japanese expressed 
his desire to train for the priest- 


A .Japanese altar in a Catholic 
church? Read Father Lavery’s 
description of it! 


New Pamphlet 
CHINESE PROVERBS 
By Rev. R. Sheridan, M.M. 


= 
2 cents 





a 
- 


hood. Vocations will come, now; 
those eager young faces lifted to the 
tabernacle will be drawn by the Di- 
vine Magnet. 

“And I, if I be lifted up... 


draw all things to myself.” 


will 


MARYKNOLL BOOSTER 
who visited the church in Los 
Angeles, while there recently on a 
trip, writes: “Father Lavery has 
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used the little space at his disposal 
to the best advantage | have ever 
seen. The Oriental touch that pre- 
dominates does not distract from 
the Eucharistic Presence, but rather 
it is so well arranged that one’s first 
thoughts fly to the beautiful altar, 
where the Prisoner of Love is 
gracefully enshrined. All the beauty 
of the Orient is in one manner or 
another worked into this little gem 
of ecclesiastical architecture. 

“As you know, I have frequently 
visited the Maryknoll church for 
Japanese in Seattle, and the idea of 
Christianizing symbols which the 
Japanese know always impressed 
me deeply. Maryknollers surely 
build solidly and in a_ beautiful 
manner.” 
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THE BOUNTY PAGE 





Dear Maryknoll Friends, 


The Christmas offerings for Maryknoll, her missions, 
and missioners gave evidence of the fact that our good 
Catholic laity had not forgotten the Christ of the missions 
in making out their Christmas lists. 


Like the Magi, who came from distant lands to lay 
their gifts before the Infant King, they manifested a generos- 
ity towards the Christ Child that must draw His manifold 


blessings in return. 


The Magi returned from Bethlehem infinitely richer 
than they had come, filled as they were with the gifts of 


faith and love. 


May the same graces go out to you who have given 
to Mary's Knoll that the fruits of Redemption may reach 
the uttermost ends of the earth. 


Sincerely in Christ, 


The Maryknoll Fathers 





The Month’s Garnerings 
W* are beginning to regard Wills as 


an important source of income. 
Since our last issue, Wills matured in 
the three New England States of Massa- 
chusetts, Rhode Island, and Connecticut, 
in New York and Pennsylvania, and in 
Michigan and California. Most of them 
were for modest sums (the smallest was 
for fifty dollars), though one was for 


three thousand. Some of these were for 


Masses, but most were “stringless” and 
applicable to many of our needs. 

Annuities also continue to attract those 
who prefer to execute their own Will. 
Four of these have come—one for fifteen 
hundred dollars—on which interest will 
be paid to our benefactors during their 
entire lives. 


One of our American bishops, shepherd 


of a struggling diocese, sent one hundred 
dollars for the relief of sufferers in Chi- 
na. He is himself in need of funds for 
his many requirements. May the arm 
of God be never shortened towards him! 





Thanksgiving 

NCLOSED please find money order 

for $3, stipends for low Masses to 
be read by your missioners for the fol- 
lowing intentions: safe vacation for two 
nephews, and a safe trip made by myself. 
I promised to have Masses said in thanks- 
giving, and should like to publish in your 
magazine.” —Ohio 





“Will you please have a Mass offered 
for a position obtained through the inter- 
cession of Father Gerard Donovan. I 
have been unemployed for several years, 
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We give Thee thanks, Almighty 
God, for all Thy gifts which we 
have received from Thy bounty. 


and I prayed to Father Donovan to help 
me, aud he did. I am most happy to tell 
you so that you may tell others to ask 
his intercession.” —New York 





“Recently I began a novena to Our 
Lady of Sorrows asking her to obtain 
employment for my father, who had been 
unemployed for more than a year and a 
half. I promised Our Lady, if she would 
help, I would send a dollar each month 
to Maryknoll for a missioner, as long 
as my father and my husband have em- 
ployment. Before the novena was half 
over my prayer was answered, and | am 
enclosing my first dollar herewith.” 

—Illinois 





Sponsors Respond 


REETINGS! The Maryknollers are 

all friends of mine. I am enclos- 
ing my monthly offering to next June 
first. This is a check I always write 
cheerfully.” —Illinois 





“T am going to try to send five dollars 
each month instead of three. Please re- 
member me and mine in your prayers at 
Maryknoll.” —California 





“Enclosed find my check for the sup- 
port of a missioner for two days. This 


vetted: 








The Month’s 
Prize Letter 
Dear Father, 


I am the poorest priest of this 
diocese, but I want to do something 
for Maryknoll, Your Christmas 
letter is still on my table, waiting 
for an answer. Together with your 
letter is another from an old friend 
of mine who sent me a dollar—that 
is the dollar you will find enclosed. 


Although I have been sixteen 
years in the priesthood, I can boast 
of no dollars set by for a rainy 
day. Missioner in a quasi-mission- 
ary community, I just about “get 
by’—the poor are my chief parish- 
toners. 

But, poor as I am, I take off my 
hat to Maryknoll. Be assured I 
am with you in prayers at the Holy 
Sacrifice every morning. 


Rev. T.M.H.—Tenn.. 
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1 will do each month as long as I am 
employed. May God grant that this work 
may be carried on.” —California 





“I intend sending you one dollar a 
month as long as I am able to do so, as 
a tiny offering, so that God may plant 
in the hearts of my two small sons a 
true vocation to the religious life. I 
hope, Father, that you will remember 
them often in your prayers.” ©—Ohio 





“I received your letter and feel very 
much ashamed that I have not kept up 
the promise I made some time ago. I 
have three growing children, and my hus- 
hand is on PWA, so you see I just 
couldn’t see my way clear, as our income 
is only $55 a month, Forgive me for do- 
ing so little. Please send me another 


~~ 





Maryknoll priests and Brothers 


FORM OF BEQUEST 


I hereby give, devise and bequeath 
to the Catholic Foreign Mission Soci- 
ety of America, Inc., of Maryknoil, 
New York*...........ss000 pecisans ee Sseiceoce 
(Here insert amount of legacy.) 


This legacy to be used by the said 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society oj 
America, Inc., for the purpose for 
which it is incorporated. 

*In Massachusetts, use: C.F.M.S. of A., Inc., 
of Bedford, Mass. 


In California, use: C.F.M.S. of A., Inc., of 
Mountain View, Santa Clara Co., Calif. 

In Pennsylvania, use: Maryknoll College, Inc., 
of Clarks Summit, Pa. 


csiannssaiaseilaicemitindaie 
coin card and I will try to fill that. Pray 
that I may be a good mother to our chil- 


dren and that God will keep us in good 
health.” —New York 


190 
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in the Orient 


are perplexed over the 


same perplexity: 


Whence will come that $1 a day ? 











The Maryknoll Fathers, 
Maryknoll P.O., N.Y. 


1 should like to take the perplexity out of one mis- 


sioner’s day today. 


Send me a Support-a-Missioner ten-dime 


Caraeand: 6555.5 cards for friends. 


L) I shall be glad to do this each month. 
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Maryknoll Want Ads 








Real Estate Miscellaneous 
Wanted 





$1,000 for land for a mission station in 
Pen Hsi Hu, Fushun Prefecture, Man- 
chukuo. 





$3,000 for purchase of land for a new 
mission compound, Mampo, Peng Yang 
Prefecture, Korea. 





Buildings Wanted 





Five gifts of $35 each per month for 
rental of five buildings to serve as 
chapels, Kyoto Prefecture, Japan. 





Sisters’ convent at Un Yang Si, Peng 
Yang Prefecture, Korea, can be erected 
for $500. Exceptional opportunity ! 





$2,000 for addition to the Seminary, 
Kaying Vicariate, South China. 





Capital Wanted 





$150 for the maintenance of a reading 
room (see page 39) at 
South China. 


Kongmoon, 





$500 for a chapel at Lao Hou T’ai, (see 
page 46) Fushun Prefecture, 
chukuo. 


Man- 





$1,000 for one year’s maintenance of the 
hospital, Kongmoon Vicariate, South 
China. 





$2,000 for large chapel at Yunghui, Wu- 
chow Prefecture, South China. 





Help Wanted 





The Kaying Vicariate, South China, can 
provide annual retreats for their cate- 
chists, but they need 100 gifts of $3 
each to do so. 





Ten catechists in the Wuchow Prefec- 
ture, South China, would he a valued 
assistance to that mission. $15 monthly 
for the support of each of the ten is 
needed. 





Kweilin, the new Prefecture in South 
China, needs two chapels for Pinglo 
and Chuanchow. $500 each is required. 





Two gifts of $3,000 each would make 
possible two rectories in the city of 
Kyoto, Japan. 























Maryknoll Mission 
Edueation Bureau 
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What Time Is It ? 


ISSION-TIME! 

Mission-Time, our Teachers’ Bulle- 
tin of Missions, struck off its first hour 
last fall. Since then two more issues 
have gone to press and to hundreds of 
teachers, both lay and religious. From 
all indications and from comments re- 
ceived, it looks as though high noon for 
mission education is about to strike. 

Our teachers seem to lend a willing 
ear to the idea of missions and mission 
education chiming in on their daily school 
routine. Not that missions are to be 
taught to young people as a separate, 
isolated subject ; they are to be taught as 
a living reality in the apostolic scheme 
of the Church. 

It is the purpose of Mission-Time to 
point out how and when mission educa- 
tion may blend and augment the teaching 
of other subjects in the school. Religion, 
geography, literature, and history are im- 
mediate open fields for this purpose. The 
chief aim of Mission-Time is to help 
teachers of elementary and _ secondary 
schools in enlarging, enriching their own 
teaching background, as well as the cul- 
tural and religious background of their 
students. 

Set your classroom clock to Mission- 
Time! 


Maryknoll Mission Education Bureau, 


Maryknoll, New York. 


Please send me a sample copy of Mission-Time, 


Teachers’ Bulletin of Missions. 


Teacher in 


ee 
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MARYKNOLL MISSION 
EDUCATION BUREAU 


Designed to meet your 
mission promotion problems. 


|. Literature Section— 
offers mission books and pamphlets. Write 
for our complete price lists. 


2. Press Section— 


provides Catholic newspapers and maga- 
zines with mission copy and photographs. 


3. Entertainment and Lecture 
Section— 
offers some twenty-five plays, mission 
movies and stereopticon lectures, and mis- 
sion exhibits. Write for catalogue. 


4. School Section— 

is at the service of all primary and sec- 
ondary school teachers. Father Chin 
heads the Maryknoll Junior Club and our 
young folks’ magazine, The Maryknoll 
Junior. University, college, and high schoo 
young men and women are enrolled indi 
vidually as Maryknoll Pioneers. 


5. Reference and Research 
Service— 
will provide you with bibliographies, sub- 
ject reading references, statistics, photos, 
and general mission information. 








Each With His Own Brush, Contem- 
porary Christian Art in Asia and Africa. 
By Daniel Johnson Fleming. New York: 


Friendship Press, 1938. $1.50. 
“For when the spirit of God descends 
upon any people, new forms of beauty 
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appear, new artistic gifts are revcaled, 
adding another testimony to the 
versality of the Christian faith. In par- 
ticular, one is impressed by the ecumeni- 
cal appeal of the theme of the Nativity, 
for, just as it has been a favorite sub- 
ject for Western art down through the 
centuries, contemporaneous Christian ar- 
tists the wor!d around seem to delight to 
reveal the innocence, love and spirit of 
service embodied in the Virgin Mother.” 


uni- 


So writes Dr. Fleming in his introduc- 
tion to this unusual book comprising six- 
ty-five reproductions of paintings and 
carvings. 

Even before we read Dr. Fleming’s in- 
troduction, after leafing through his ideal 
book, the thought struck us that each 
time one sees or hears some new tribute 
to Our Lady, one recalls those living 
words of her recurrent prophecy: “For, 
behold, from henceforth all generations 
shall call me blessed.” Clearly and fit- 
tingly they came to us as we scanned this 
latest epitome of Christian art, on the 
beautiful pages of which the Madonna 
is once more enthroned. As the artists 
of all ages have done since the year 1 
A.D., Oriental geniuses are now doing. 
Here is one more proof of the universal 
charm, the all-catholic power of Christ— 
a Chinese, Indian, African, or Japanese 
background where He stands at home in 
the midst. 

There is a strange criticism and inex- 
plicable aversion on the part of some 
regarding the portrayal of Our Lady and 
her Son as Orientals. Why consider it 
any less distasteful to draw or paint 
them as Italian, French, English, Span- 
ish, German, or Dutch? In fact, the 
Oriental may lay a surer claim to the 
racial affinity between himself and these 
two Palestinians than any other nation 
or race, apart from the Hebrews them- 
selves. What is more, the first artist to 
take them for his models happened to be 
another Semitic Oriental, Saint Luke. 
Religious art completes its perfect circle 
these days as it returns to its starting 
point, the pivotal Orient. 

The author quotes one of his sources 
of information coming from Korea as 
stating: “There has been so little de- 
velopment along this line, and the few 
examples available are so mediocre, that 
no one would wish them to represent 
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Korean artistic ability.” Perhaps this is 
a statement concerning only one locality. 
As a matter of fact, there is at least one 
outstanding native artist in Korea, Louis 
Chang, whose work has already been fa- 
vorably received and commended by Eu- 
ropean schools of art. Rather along this 
same line we quote here a_ statement 
which the author has quoted regarding 
native Christian art in mission countries : 
“Tt is the idea which is great. It is the 
dream of tomorrow, rather than the spec- 
tacle of today, which makes enthusiasm.” 
An artist must have chosen the size, 
the paper, the binding, the arrangement, 
as well as the reproductions published in 
this almost perfect book. Even though 
the rich, warm tones of the Oriental 
brush are absent, there is a vibrancy to 
these pictures which somehow suggests 
the color of the original. —M. F. 





Annuaire des Missions Catholiques 
du Manchoukuo, 1938. Mukden: Cath- 
olic Mission Press. 

This annual of the Manchu missions 
includes, besides a complete directory, a 
brief history, the mission statistics for 
1937-1938, and interesting illustrations. 
The section on Fushun, Maryknoll’s Pre- 
fecture in Manchukuo, has, together with 
other pictures, a series on Father Dono- 
van who met with a violent death last 


winter. 
—M.C. 








Exhibit Bouquets 


HANK you so much for the beauti- 

ful exhibit ‘Home Life in Korea.’ 
Everyone in the parish who viewed the 
exhibit voted it an immense success.” 

“The exhibit which you so kindly 
Joaned us ‘went over big’ at last night’s 
meeting of our mission club. Our pastor 
thought it was a fine project.” 

“T am returning the exhibit ‘A Journey 
to Japan’ today. Thank you very much 
for the display, which was quite an at- 
traction here.” 

These are but a few of the numerous 
“bouquets” received from borrowers of 
our mission exhibits, which are compact 
displays, shipped in convenient contain- 
ers. While there is no charge for the 
lending of these exhibits, we ask that 
borrowers pay the shipping charges, 
which are quite reasonable. Please in- 
form us two weeks in advance, because 
the popularity of these exhibits keeps 
them in constant demand. 
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There are 20 spaces around the circle. Start with No. 1, the word BEAD, 
and, by changing only one letter at a time, spell out as many things (nouns) 
as you can that may have been found in and about the scene of little 
Bernadette’s apparitions, not more than 100 feet away, and end with No, 20. 
lor instance, you might start by changing the B to L, thus getting the 
word LEAD for space No, 2; then change the D in LEAD to I, which 
gives you LEAF for space No. 3; and so on to No. 20, We managed to find 
13 words that count in the allotted 19 moves. Can you do better? 


When Our Blessed Mother appeared to little Bernadette at Lourdes, she 


gave her this message for all of us: Pray and work for conversions. 

The Maryknoll Junior Club members carry out this wish of Our Blessed 
Mother by praying and making little sacrifices for the missions. You, too, 
are a child of Mary, and you, too, should remember her greatest wish. 
Fill in the blank below and send it with your puzzle solution to Father 


Chin, Maryknoll, New York. 


Dear Father Chin, 


Count me in your Maryknoll Junior Club as another pray-er and 


worker! Please send me THE MARYKNOLL JUNIOR, free. 
DMR MeN ys osteitis, arabe aa sah os ence utee domi nas Maat oxetiatiahenn as eens PU cia 6 os eee 
My Address ..... SM ee ee Sree CeCe er Ce 








The Maryknoll Fathers 
Central Administration and ” ad Sem- 
inary, Maryknoll P.O., N. 

Maryknoll Novitiate, «gale Mass. 
Maryknoll College, Clarks Summit, Pa. 
Maryknoll Junior Seminaries: 

Akron, O., 1075 W. Market St. 

Cincinnati, O., Mt. Washington 

Detroit, 1219 Merrick Ave. 

Mountain View P.O., Cal. 

St. Louis, Mo., 4569 W. Pine Blvd. 


Houses of Study: 
Rome, Italy, Via Sardegna 83 
Hong Kong, Maryknoll House, Stanley 


Los Angeles, Cal., 426 S. Boyle St. 
1220 S. Alvarado St. 

San Francisco, Cal., 1492 McAllister St. 

San Juan Bautista, Cal. 

New York City, 103 Park Ave. 

Seattle, Wash., 1603 E. Jefferson St. 

Honolulu, T.H., 1701 Wilder Ave. 

Manila, P.I., St. Rita’s Hall 


Missions: Central Addresses 


For Fushun missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Fushun, Manchukuo 

For Kaying missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Kaying, via Swatow, China 
missioners: Catholic 
Kwangtung Prov- 


For Kongmoon 
Mission, Kongmoon, 
ince, China 

For Kweilin missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Kweilin, Kwangsi Province, China 

For Kvyote Maryknoll, 
Kyoto, Japan 

For Peng Yang missioners: Catholic 
Mission, P.O. Box 23, Peng Yang, Korea 


For Wuchow missioners: Catholic Mis- 
sion, Wuchow, Kwangsi Province, China 


missioners : 


The Maryknoll Sisters 
Central Addresses 


Motherhouse and administratio: 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 


Hawaii: 1508 Alexander St., 


Japan: Higashi Takeyamachi, Sakyoku, 
Kyoto, Japan 

Korea: Catholic Mission, 257 Sangsu- 
kuri, Box 23, Peng Yang, Korea 

Manchukuo: Catholic Mission, Dairen 


Pacific Coast: 425 South Boyle Ave., 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Philippines: St. Mary’s Hall, Manila 


South China: Waterloo Road, Kow- 
loontong, Hong Kong 


Honolulu 


The Maryknoll Associates 


Maryknoll has no mere subscribers to its 
magazine. Every person who enrolls by the 
payment of $1.00 becomes a MARYKNOLL 
ASSOCIATE for one year and, in addition 
to receiving THE FIELD AFAR, is a member 
of the Society, sharing in 11,000 Masses yearly 
and in the labors, sacrifices, and privations of 
the missioners. 


A PERPETUAL ASSOCIATE makes pay- 
ment of $50, either immediately or in install- 
ments within a period of two years, A deceased 
person may be enrolled as a Perpetual As- 
sociate, 


A MARYKNOLL BENEFACTOR is one 
who has assisted to the extent of $1,000 and 
becomes by this fact a Perpetual Associate. 


A MARYKNOLL FOUNDER is one who 
has provided a sum of $5,000 or more; such 
a person likewise becomes by this fact a Per- 
petual Associate. 


NEW MARYKNOLL 
PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 


Living: Rev. P. C. M. & Relatives; i, ol 
J. B. & Relatives; Mr. & Mrs. G. W. & 
Relatives; M. C. & Relatives; E. H. & ao 
tives; Mrs. E. McG. & Relatives; Mrs. N. H. 
& Relatives; Mrs. M. + & Relatives; Mrs. P. 
G. & Relatives; S. & M. F.; G. T.; Mrs. 4 
A. K. & Relatives; Relatives of C. E.; L. L. 
Relatives; Mrs. D. O’N. & Relatives; M, M. D. 
& Relatives; Mrs, J. E. N. & Relatives; A. B. 
& Relatives; M. L. & Relatives; S. A. R. & 
Relatives; M. D. & Relatives; F. Ss. & ~ 
tives; Mrs. J. F. K. & Relatives; J. A. & 
Relatives; M. J. O’B. & Relatives; T. "ig ‘de- 
ceased & Relatives; J. K.; Relatives of D. J. 
C.; Relatives of A. M. S.: Relatives of A. G. 
M.; Relatives of E. B.; Relatives of K. V. W.; 

F. H. & Relatives; M. McG. & Relatives; 
& Relatives; ‘8 B. & Relatives; Mrs. 
P. Ws Kk. J. & Relatives: 
E. S. & Relatives. 


I. M. L. 
T. & Relatives; 
Rudeslows of H. M.; 


Deceased: Rt. Rev. P. Cauley; Reverend 
Friends, 1; E. Fraher; M. Geinzer; P. Stack; 
Mrs. P. S.; A. Burke; M. Callan; T. Sheri- 
dan; J. Carroll; A. Lydon; P. Carthy; E. Lyons. 


RECENTLY DECEASED 
MARYKNOLL ASSOCIATES 


Rev. R. Kelly; Rev. J. Schell; Rev. P. Herb; 

Rev. J. Lachendro; Sr. M. Leavy; Sr. Alice 
Marie; Sr. M. Aloysius; Mr. T. Flynn; Mr. 
A. Heffernan; Mrs. D. Kager; Miss M. Hart; 
Mrs. L. Doody; Miss I. Hannan; Mrs. J. 
Flynn; Mr. J. White; Mr. J. Westbrock; Mr. 
and Mrs. Wedkamp; Mr. T. Sheridan; Mrs. H. 
Parker; Mrs. M. Magnus; Miss S. Minges; 
Miss E, Fraher; Mrs. C. Murphy; Mr. W. 
O’Grady; Mr. W. Peebles; Mr. J. Keenan; 
Miss C. McLean; Miss A. Guinan; Miss M. 
Delay; Mr, F. DePaul; Mrs. L. Gert; Miss M. 
Welsh; Miss G. Cogan; Mrs. M. Kennedy; 
Mrs. C. Connell; Mrs. A. Spallen; Mrs. E. 
Cooney; Mrs. C. Kellin; Mr. J. Doran; Mr. J. 
Gumming; Mr. P. Killion; Mrs. M. Beaudreau; 
Mr, D. Curtin; Mrs. C. Bacigalupe; Mrs. M. 
Johnson; Miss V. Nicholson; Miss J. Scully; 
Mr. J. Weiss; Miss M. Wallace; Mr. J. 
Downey; Mrs. A. Seibold; Mrs. L Connor; 
Mr. G. Heffernan; Mr. J. McCarron; Mr. 
Tirey; Mr. J. Nader; Mrs, M. Bacar; Mrs. M. 
Waltus; Mrs. P. Stearns; Miss M. Singleton; 
Mrs. K. Barry; Mrs. J. Stone; Miss J. Duffy; 
Mr. J. Lyons; Mr. P. Clancy; Mr G. Nimmo; 
Mrs, W. Macauley; Mr. E. Daly; Mrs. Knowles; 
Miss M. Hunt; Mr. T. Haggerty; Miss F 
Burke; Mrs. Foley; Mrs. C. Smith; Mr. T. 
Tufts; Miss A. Reynold; Mr. L. Combi: 
a, Mahedy; Mr. P. Downes; Mrs. J. Walsh: 
Mrs. F. Eldredge; Miss A. McConville; Mr. 
Joyce; Miss I. Allen; Mr. Rossier: Miss G. 
Mountford; Miss M, Flynn; Mr. Corteau; 
Mr. D. Brady: Sr. and Mrs. MeCluchion Miss 
B. Benau: Mrs. S. Platel:; Mrs. L. Hunne- 
macher; Mr. H. Murphy; Miss S. McIver. 


A LIST OF CATHOLIC SCHOOLS 
Schools for Boys— 


University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., 

Emmitsburg, Md. 
Sacred Hearts Academy, 

No. Fairhaven, Mass. 

Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 
St. Michael’s College, Winooski Park, Vt. 
St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, 

West Chester, Pa. 


Colleges and Academies for Girls— 
Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 
St. Xavier College, 

4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Iil. 
Barat College & Academy of Sacred 

Heart, Lake Forest, III. 
Rosary College, River Forest, Ill. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, 
Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 
Maryville College, Meramec St. & 

Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary’s College, Hooksett, N. H. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N.J. 
The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 
College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, 

Nsw. SC. 
Marymount College & School, 

Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 
Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 
Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, 

Milford, Conn. 
Junior College and Academy of the 
Immaculate Conception, Oldenburg, Ind. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, 
Baltimore, Md. 
Marycliff Academy, 
Arlington Heights, Mass. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Sacred Hearts Academy, 
No. Fairhaven, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, 
Fall River, Mass. 
Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 
Academy of the Visitation, 

5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Saint Vincent Academy, 

226 W. Market St., Newark, N. J. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood,N.Y. 
St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on- 

Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 

630 Riverside Drive, N. Y. C. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N.Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, 

Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, 
Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Villa Maria Convent, 
Montreal, Quebec, Canada 
St.-Ann-on-the-Lake Academy, 
West Palm Beach, Fila. 


Schools of Nursing— 
St. Camillus School of Training, 
Gull Road, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Santa Rosa Infirmary, School of 
Nursing, San Antonio, Tex. 





NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 
CHARLES STREET BALTIMORE 
Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. Aca- 
demic Department—High School Course of 
College Preparatory Grade, Elementary 
Department, Music, Art, Physical Culture. 
For Catalogue, address: The Secretary. 
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Roll ul off and let ul spin The great white Empresses hold 
is. around the sun. every speed record to and from the 
Orient. 10 days direct to Yokohama 
J. : by Empress of Asia or Empress of 
Y. Russia. Only three more via Hawaii 
HOW ? by Empress of Japan, largest and 
Y. e fastest on the Pacific, or Empress of 
Canada. From California ports, con- 
nect at Honolulu. 
. : F Facilities available for the cele- 
Y. Invest m a Mary- bration of Holy Mass. 
‘i From Vancouver and Victoria to 
a. knoll Annuity. Yokohama, Kobe, Nagasaki, Shang- 
hai, Hong Kong and Manila. Full 
da details from YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 
or Canadian Pacific: 41 offices in the 
la. The Maryknoll Fathers, United States and Canada. 
Maryknoll P. O., N. Y. 
am Please send me your free booklet 
“The Maryknoll Annuity.” 
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as a 
Special 
Member 

of the 


M aryknoll 
Family! 








To the missioner, a day is a precious thing, 
a pledge of time to beckon, to teach, to win. 


Will you give a missioner a day? Will you 
support him from dawn to dark? 
See page 61. 


THE MARYKNOLL FATHERS MARYKNOLL P.O., N.Y. 
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